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Woodstock Girl 


Author's Notes: 
| know it\'s short and probably stupid but | promise other chapters will be better written and more 
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She was like the snow-beautiful but cold. 
The way she smiled and didn’t care,the way her hair fallher sharp look,blue eyes,soft lips.. 


| was never good enough 
2 months earlier 


It was the summer of 1988,we just got famous with "Appetite", we got an apartment and started living 
together It was..funAxl was a firecracker |zzy was high,Duff was drunk,Steven was just laughing! was a little bit 
of everything. 

Yesterday | bought tickets to Rolling Stones concertFinally | get to see themRolling stones were a perfect 
chemical compound,that we will never bel mean Mick and Keith couldn't be better song partners.lzzy and Axl 


were good but they would often kill each other. 


The guys couldn't come with me ‘caus they were going to New YorkAll of them They all had to find us an 
opening act didn't want to.They didn't mindSteven and Duff also went ‘caus they heard there are some good 
drug dealers there from Izzy. 


LA. drug was too weak for them. 


So,morning came and guys were heading outOn the way out Duff mentioned "Touch my liquor and I'll strangle 
you with your guitar strings! Also,don't screw the place..we just got it" 

They were finally gone. lit my cigarette and watched them leave.They were all alredy drunklt was funny. 

| spent the whole day writing riffs for the future songsMaybe.That night guys called me to say that they 
already found a band the first day! was suspicious.. 


They told me they were so goodAnd that the guitarist was probably better than me. Thanks a lot. 


The next day | did the samel think | even wrote 5 riffs in two days. 
8 o'clock came,time for concert! didn't prepare too much,l'm a guy,| don't care! just smoked few cigarettes 
because of the fact that a lot of people will be around me..fuck! | hate people. 


My car didn't want to turn on"Stupid,old piece of shit!" It turned on now. 
When | got there everyone was already inlt was huge! Screams,crying girls,sweat..And the Stones still weren't 


there! Of course, had to take a smoke or twoJust to prepare myself.. 


Opening act was good,but boringStones came out in stylefireworks,fire,loud riff of "Start Me Up" filled the 
house. 

| started to bang me head,dance a little,what | don't usually doBy the fifth song | was already all over the 
place.Jumping,singing,acting like a maniac.others weren't THAT crazy,they were just rocking a litle. 

But there was one girl moving like mePeople looked at her like she was nutsShe danced like nobody's 
watching, twitched jumped... 

She looked beautifulLong black skirt,short Rolling Stones shirt,bare stomach..She looked like she came from 
WoodstockAnd she didn't care about people aroundShe sang along with Mickplayed guitar with Keith,drummed 
with Charlie,she was so cooll noticed she had marks on her arms-drug addict,and a vodka bottle in her 


handGuitar case stood in front of her Hmm,a guitarist? 


She didn't notice me at all,the whole concert! She just danced and enjoyed! was watching her. 
In the middle of,lets say I3th,song | heard a voice talking to meFirst | didn't understand it was for me. 


"Hey! You! Fluffy guy?" | turned,looking cofused 

"Hi?" She talked so smooth. 

"Look,|ll sound like the biggest slut now but who gives a fuckDo you wanna fuck?I'm horny as hell,don't think | 
usually do this,'m not a whore but we're on a fucking concert so lets do crazy shit,and you are my first 


choice ‘caus | can see,by your arms,that you're a guitarist or something?" 


Whatll?e 


\"RIPPLE\" 
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| looked like an idiot:Totally shocked! 

She made a little wicked smile,then grabbed my hand and headed towards the toilet. 

She started kissing me and | was mumbling shit like "What's your name? Who are you?.." but she didn't let me 
talk,she just kissed me and started taking off our clothes.Don't take it the wrong way, was loving all this,out It 
was weird that something this good happened to ME.Guys will kill me.. 


She was so hotSo not girly like the girls | used to sleep with,her hair was long,straight but messy,eyes so 
bluemouth so lovely,didn't wanna seduce me and talk about stupid shit.ch my God. 

So we were in a stadium bathroom,it was disquisting but who the fuck cares! started to kiss her and we were 
getting pretty wild. 

| enjoyed touching her..it was better than heroineShe had a special vibe that made you wanna know more and 


more,to touch her more and more,she was mysterious,not telling me her name or anything.. 


We were there for a half an hour Best half an hour of my life swear to God! 

"Don't Stop" started and she just jumped starting to put clothes on. 

"Don't Stop! Gotta go! | bet your girlfriend can't get away from your lips" on the way out she gave me a 
winkmy knees started to shakeMy fucking God,who's that girll? She was a little evil! loved itSo cold This what 
happened didn't mean anything to her.That's something newshe made me want her as | never wanted anyone 


else. 


| needed a minute before | got out.Then | started to smile like a fucking teenager... 

When | got out started to look for her."Jumpin’ Jack Flash" now started and | saw her jumping around 
people,banging her head,singing to people.they thought she was totally insane! | went towards her but she was 
already lost in the crowd.. 


That made my mood change. 


After the concert | went home,guys were back.They were all in kitchen heard them yell and laugh.0f course 
they asked me how was it,but | was too abstracted thinking about "The Woodstock Girl",that was her name 
now. 


Duff was staring at me,then started to hit me. 


"What the fuck is wrong with you?? How was the concert!? So good you can't talk?" 
| snapped out of my thoughts "Oh,yeah..it was pretty awesome.The strangest thing happenBut how was in New 
York?" 


Axl started to talk"So the bandlt's a girl band." | shook my head to see if | heard well. 

"Look | know we were looking for some tough band but these girls are tougher!" Others agreed. 

"Singer has a stong,not so girly voice,drummer's pretty strong and don't get me started about the guitarist! 
Like | said,she's better than you,man! Sorry but its true.She has that special strong energy,amazing guitar 
skillsshe's umm hot! Guys are all over her.." Others smiled 

"Their manager came to say they're too loud and annoying and she hit him with a guitar! You two will hit off! 
know.she was like a manbut much prettier and more amazingDresses like Keith Richards,with a cigarette in her 
mouth,quet and mysteriouslzzy likes her,you'll like her tool didn't tell you,they were playing AC/DC's "Back In 
Black" and you have to hear her play it! They didn't know who we are. mean,Guns N' Roses.To be honest;they 
didn't know anything,who was the band that called them,our names,why were we calling.But when they started 
to play it was immediately clear that that was it. 


Their name is "Ripple" and we're meeting them tomorrow so you can see what l'm sayingWhat do you think?" 


"Okay..| am a little worried about the fact they're girls! don't want us to look stupid after their opening..But 
they sound interesting! Can't wait to meet them." 


Later | asked Duff and Izzy about what they think about "Ripple" and they couldn't stop talking about that 


guitarist! Only one | was thinking of was that girl from the concert! wanted to touch her again.. 


Later they asked me what was that strange thing that happened to me and when | told them they were so 
jealous. 
"Every time | wanna bang a girl only thing she wants to do is talk and instantly be my girlfriend." Duff 


complained. 


It was morning Normally, dreamt of "The Woodstock Girl" I'll never see her again so why am | this obsessed?? | 
was never like this about a girl.But she really was special. 

We're going to meet "Ripple",our new GIRL opening act. 

We were suppost to meet at their practice in some shitty abandoned building.. 

We came there and guys were excitedProbably because of the guitarist. 

We were waiting for them to enter the room for a few minutes. The first one who came in was the 

singer behind her drummer bassist and in the endwith a cigarette in her mouth,the guitarist." 

She was so cool,loose,didn't careShe took her guitar and started to play opening riff of "Don't Stop" really 
looking like Keith Richards from behind. 

First | didn't recognize her but when she turned | almost diedmy heart stoppedlt was the girl from the 


concert! 


Do You Wanna Know? 
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| stood there,staring at hereAfter a while | started to smile to her. 
Guys were looking at me like "aaahh,you like her too!" To them| just met her,but they'll find out. 


Axl even kicked me in the ribs and gave me a wink! knew what was he thinking of. 


The problem was that she didn't recognize meshe looked at me in a special way,seductiveBut she looked at 
everyone like that! 

| couldn't even decide what to think,if she remembers me from yesterday or not? 

While they were playing | watched her move.The coolest thing I've ever seenHere | am againsurprised how 
easy going she is.She got carried away with playing,being all "I don't care" as | remember ,smoking,swinging,and 
guys were right-she was fucking Jimi Hendrix! 

I've tried to see if she knows who am |She smoke really sexy,looking seductive at us few times! know she did it 


naturallyShe wasn't trying to be all "| wanna fuck you" though she was like to me that yesterday.. 


| found out her favourite band before | found out her namelt was Rolling Stones! just know,because after 
"Don't Stop" they started playing "Memory Motel’ She was singing this time! started to sweatFuck| felt like it 
was dedicated to meBut it wasn'tAgainshe didn't notice me! wanted to jump from the chair,over the table,and 
kiss her,touch her! needed itNow.While they played | was wondering,am | already in love?Me,Slash? The one who 
sleeps with 5 girls per day? 


They finished and guys started clapping,being all blowned away by their skills.To be honest,they didn't care 
about the whole band "Ripple" just her.And | was already jealous! What the fuckl? 

It was time to find out her nameDuff started to talk. 

'Girls,there's one member of the band you haven't met 2 days agoSlash." 

| looked at her,smoking with her hands crossed,looking at me kind of suspiciously Hot. 

Other girls started telling me their names. 

"Ana’-singer 

"Michelle"-bassist 


"Sonya'-drummer 


Duff barged in"And this is." 

| stopped him and told her "Can | talk to you? In private" Guys were confused. 

She smiled in a wicked way looking deep in my eyes "I don't talk! just do." still looking at me seductive. 

What was that suppost to mean? Does she remember me? 

| said "Um,well this time is important” Guys were so confused Duff liked her the mostHe was pissed,thinking I'm 


stealing her or somethingn my head she was already mineJust mine. 


"Sure" She put down her cigarette on the table in front of Axl and slapped totally confused Duff on the 
shoulder Smiling at him. 
We left the roomgoing to the roof. 


"Yeah?" she said;coming nearer to me. 

"Can | know your name finally?" | said in a quet voice,smilingShe looked like she didn't know what l'm talking 
about. 

"Why do you want to know my name? Every time two people meet,after finding out each others 
names,everything starts being boring..Do you really wanna know my name..Slash?" Her soft,dark,mysterious 
voice sent shivers down my spine. 

"I think you couldn't be boring even if you try.You really don't remember me?" 

"I didn't remember in the beggining,but how can | forget the guy that accepted to have sex with an unknown 
woman in the dirtiest bathroom in the worldprobably?" she walked around the roof smoking,again. The way she 
talked to me,ike she owns the world,like we're all just living in her worldBy now | loved everything she'd do. 
And she remembers.. 


"How can | forget the girl that came to me and asked me to fuck her,without expectations?" | felt hurt seeing 


how cold she wasHow she lived life passing by like a hurricane Hurting. 


"Do you really wanna know my name?"she came closer,and closer! was nervous,scared a bit! saw in her eyes 
that she's danger. 

A kind of person that if you let in your life,she'll leave you when you start loving her,and she'll leave you 
broken forever! was falling way over my head for herJust in 2 days. 


"More than anything" 
"My name is Kisha" She looked at me,smiling like a little perv! loved itShe started leaving,getting back to others. 
"Kisha?" BeautifulJust beautiful.. 


Rain" 


Rain 
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Her name was Rain.Could she be more perfect? 

"Your name is Rain?" we were walking down to the others. 

"Yeah,my mum knew | would be a misery and a suffer to everyone from the minute | was born,that's why.And 
she was right." 

"RoughSo,can we stop and talk? I'm confused about what happened at the concert.It kinda changed my world" 


She stopped,threw her cigarette on the floor,came closer to me and crossed her arms. 


"Look,Slash! do that! confuse people! don't talk to people about what happenedBut,don't act like you didn't enjoy 
it. You were all over me..We slept together just onceNow we ended up working together |t's all goodit meant 
nothingSorry if | ruined your relationship or something." She wouldn't care even if | had a relationship with 
someone. 

She started walking down the stairs again! don't know why but in a second | grabbed her by the hand and 
crashed her in the wallholding her hands up as strong as | could! was full of lustObserving every inch of her 


beautiful faceShe started to chuckle. 


"What?" | spoke with a soft voice. 
"The more we are filled with thoughts of lust the less we find true romantic love -Douglas Horton" 


The way she said it.ugh] was done.DeadGoneHers. 


"Slash." Oh God,she was doing this on purpose.Whispering in my ear,coming closer to my lips,going to kiss mel 

was going to kiss her too but then she moved away and chuckled! had a huge need for kissing her..why is she 
doing this? 

"Why are you like this? I'm thinking about you for 2 days! It was love at first sight.to meDidn't you feel the 

same energy as | did when we were in the stadium bathroom?" | touched her lips and looked her deep in the 


eyes. 


'| love you,! know it's way too early for these three words but | can't help it! You're killing me!" | let her see 
desperation in my eyes. hat amused her.The whole time she didn't show any emotionstil looking at me 
seductive. That was her look,always.She made people fall in love with her just by giving them that lookEyes a 
little bit closedlike she thought "I'm gonna make you fall in love then take your heart out and destroy 


itBecause | don't care." She was untouchable. 


"To me love doesn't excistSpecially love at first sightl'm not that kind of girl that wants you to bring her 


roses every day,to marry her,to love her Every relationship dies!t's only matter of time..lt's better to leave it 


on physical connectionLust dies tool'll tell you this now and never againRemember it. 

| CAN'T LOVE. | was made to break. This what you just said would make every girl shakeExcept me! didn't feel 
anything Because | don't care About anyoneMy heart is too small to accept anyone in" 

While she was talking,she was looking at my lips,then my eyes,again lips.. 


"But God will never forget those lips." 
DEVIL 


Her heart was cold..| wanted to melt it. 


You can\'t always get what you want 
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| wrote it on my phore,it was hard, couldn\'t concentarte 


We came back down to the practice room. 

Kisha.. love that name.Kisha took her guitar and didn't seem to be upset or anything about what just happen! 
was so upset! thought she'll tell me that she thinks about me all the time since we met. 

| never met someone this coldShe didn't have feelings but she was the most interesting person I've met! 
wanted to bring feelings back to her! wanted to make her love melt was like | was trying to break a world 
record Well was going to.Trust me,the fact that we met 2 days ago on a craziest concert I've been to and 
that she just wanted to sleep with me was in my headDon't worry, was aware of that. 

| mean| fell in love with someone | don't know 3 things aboutWith who | already slept with. 


Welllike | saidShe just ran into the room like a storm and | walked in with the most stupid face ever! can't 
even explain how | feltln my sick head she actually gave me a challenge! wanted to meet her,know more,make 
her love me.She actually didn't want to have anything with meBut | understood that she was a kind of person 
that's complicated just wanna fuck,no feelings,living the life! 

| was like that only 48 hours ago! still am but | want to do those crazy shit with her-Everyone has its own 


personshe was my person now. 


Duff was PISSED,he started yelling! 
"Where the fuck were you two??? Where did you take her? " 
Duff was so in love..That made me sad because he's my best friend and | can't let him make Kisha fall in love 


with him..no no no 


She started laughing..Duff just looked at her in a worried,confused way. 

| know what he thought.That | slept with her. 

"And you say girls over react." The level of how much this amused her amused me. 

"Duffman, This is the girl from the concert” He spread his eyes in shockHe knew how much | love her from 
the startHe also knew | slept with her. 


"Woodstock Girll??" She was just litting up her maybe 5th cigarette in an hour but when Duff said this she 
looked away drom the lighter,to me,and made a small smile that kind of said "Woodstock Girl? You've talked 
about meHaha,idiot" 


"Yes..Woodstock Girl." | was embaressed 


Izzy was looking at her seductivePerv! bet he remembered all the details from the storyHe liked her too,but 


Duff liked her moreAnd | loved her.Damn it! That girl didn't do anything and she already had 3 guys fighting 
for herMaybe more. 


Duff just sat back on his seatme too,and "Ripple" started playing another song. 
"We learned this one yesterday,for you guysKisha even managed to pull it off on a guitar in a day." 


Loud riff of ' Sweet Child 0' Mine’ filled the room. 
She played something that | wrotelt was a dream. 
They were all good,no doubt. 

We all enjoyed. 


Time for my solo cameShe was already sweatty from jumping around. 

Then started playing the solo. 

She got on her knees,twitching,torturing me.. 

It looked like she was having the greatest orgasm ever. 

Like | feel when | play. 

| was so fucking horny. Guys could notice. They were too,and of course | was jealous. 

We all watched her playing fucking awesome on the floor Being so hot. 

By now | didn't know who does she like the most of us.Hard to tell 

She acted the same to everyone.Didn't acted,to be more correct. 

She didn't talk much,didn't do much,but she drawn more attention than those other girls. 
They were donel was amazed.They're so good. This new tour will be fun. 

We all started walking out of the building and then she ran by me catching taxi,quickly whispering into my ear. 


"You can't always get what you want,fucker" 


Becoming Izzy 
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A week later 


We are about to go on our second tour in 2 days. "Ripple" is going with us. | never thought Guns will be this 


big. People actually like what we're doing. Even if | want to | can't be excited ‘caus I'm drunk all the time. 


Others are fucked up too,Duff is obsessed with vodkalzzy's best friend is heroine,Steven's too,and Axl is trying 
to get away from all of that,specially us. He has to watch his voice. 


Today we're having a rehearsal and later we're going to CBGB. I'm sick of all these rehearsals! Axl wants us to 


be perfect but too many rehearsals make me hate our songs more and more. 


Good thing is that today girls from "Ripple" are jamming with us. | like them,they're already family. For girls 
they can drink a lot! Ana is a female version of Duff! Kisha can smoke a fucking cigar factory! Like Izzy,she 
has serious drug problems. But l'm almost as fucked up as them. Yesterday Duff found them on our couch 
passed out. Now they're ‘drug buddies: 


| fell out of the car in front of studio.Then | started to giggle like a retard. Girls just parked too. Kisha was 
dressed like Duff, that was weirdShe had sunglasses on. Others went inside but she stopped,she saw me. 


"You fucker! Can't handle some alcohol?" She was a pretty litle bitch. 

"Wut ‘bout youu?? Sunglasses and there's no sun? Weirdo" | couldn't even talk 

She just grabbed my hand and pulled me from the floor. It was harsh. She's fucking strong! 
We came to the doorShe smashed me into the wallOuchMy head. 


| looked at her smiling.Sooooo hammered. 

She smiled at me too] took off her glasses. There was a huge bruise on her left eye. 

From a silly face my expression started to be worried! touched her face but she moved my hand. 
"W-what happen!? Who did that? " 

"Oh fuck off! " She ran in pissed. | stayed there with my back on the wall for a little while. 


When | came in she wore glasses again. 


What did happen to her? And why do | care? Since when do | care about anyone? | needed to stop. 


Everyone was preparing for rehearsal. Kisha was sitting on the floor drinking Jack Daniels. Izzy came to her. 


You know what? 


| realized she doesn't like me! Why do | try? Izzy likes her,she likes him too..They should be together. 
But | still cared too much. | wanted to know what happened. 


We started playing "Mr Brownstone" Ana and Axl were both singing. They really bonded. He likes her. | can tell. 
She was tough. Axl liked that. Usually girls just throw themselves at his feet,she didn't care he was Axl Rose. 
Yesterday | heard them have sex in the living room| bet it will be like that the whole tour. 


In the end every girl from "Ripple" will become one of our girlfriends. Well not mine, didn't like anyone except 
Kisha. And that was done. | excepted it. | see her and Izzy are getting closer. He is her kind of guy. Quet and 
drugged 24/1. They were perfect for each other. 


Rehearsal lasted for 2 hours. Two loooong hours. We all went home. later we'll get together at CBGB's. 


Lots of booze waiting for me. 


CBGB 
We came,waiting for the girls outside. | lit up a cigarette and started talking to Izzy. 
"So,you and Kisha? How's that working out?" | didn't give a fuck! 


"Me and Kisha? Oh manshe's awesome. But not in that way. We're just friends. | never thought I'd have a girl 
friend but its possible. She's not annoying like other girls. We hang out a lot lately. Yesterday we didn't have 
money for drugs so she showed her boobs to the dealer and he gave us the drug for freelt was some geek. 


Then we stole some kid's bike Fucking awesome." 
"That girl is fucking nuts." | was glad that Izzy didn't like her that way. But again,how did that help me? 
"And you? You don't like her like you did a week ago? All that "concert girl" shit?" Here we go. 


"| don't know anymore. She makes me feel amazing and fucked up at the same time. | don't think | can take that 
anymore. | won't let her fuck my brain Today | saw a bruise on her eye,| asked why does she have it and she 


told me to fuck off" Izzy started laughing. 


‘Oh God hate love. It's disguisting. But | can help you,we talk a lot. Me and her. When we're not drunk. In this 
week and a half | met her like nobody from you guys did. she's fucking fun! Hates love,like me. Thinks it's 
useless. Only makes you weak. She's so smart and wise. Can't get enough of her. | even liked her in the 
beggining but then | saw she doesn't feel the same so | destroyed that feeling. Lookshe can't love. | know. She's 
just like me. Just like | destroyed my feelings for her in a second she can destroy all of her feelings forever. 
My only advice is- be her friend. Drop that shit about love. And if she finds another guy don't start shitting. 
Its only for fun. We went out every night this week Every night she went home with another guy and me 
with another girl. Means shit to her. Just fun" 


| never seen Izzy talk that much. | knew she was a special case. Izzy just prooved it. | wasn't even jealous of 
the fact that she slept with others. | know | can make her love me. 


"And about the bruise. We went out last night and some guy grabbed her ass. | wanted to punch him but she 
punched him before | did. It was fucking wildshe beat the crap out of him. | wasn't needed. But he managed to 
punch her in the eye. Thats when she kicked him in the balls." We started laughing. | guess I'm her friend for 


now. 


After a minute or two girls came. Kisha wore dark red lipstick and leather everywhere. That was hot. Izzy 


kicked me and said "Be cool. Close your mouth,you're drooling fucker" and went to the girls. 


| needed to become like Izzy. Or make her jealous.. 


CBGB 
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| joined Izzy and the girls. 
Kisha was looking around, she loved CBGB, Izzy told me,of course. Others were talking. When she accidentally 
looked at me | smiled at her. She sticked out her tongue, but then smiled back. 


We came in. The house was fulll CBGB was mainly a punk club. There was more punkers than us, rockers. But 
atmosphere there made me feel so good. It was a special place for sure. We played there few months ago. 


Crazy shit always happened there. 


We all sat at the bar and soonly started drinking our asses of fll Who started first? Ana. She was always the 
one who started the party. Michelle and Sonya weren't a part of our crew actually. They always kept quet and 
just drank. Only talking to each other.. 

Ana and Kisha started to be one of us. Just like the guys. 


The whole night me,Axl,Ana,Duff,Steven|zzy and Kisha drank and laughed. We were talking shit! Didn't know what 
we're saying to be honest. Izzy sat down next to her. | didn't mind. They were like best friends now or 


something.. 


After some time everyone except Kisha and me left to meet the band that was playing. | coldn't get up and 
she wanted to keep on drinking. She was beautiful tonight, | noticed she covered up her bruise. Bruise or no 
bruise she was amazing. So | didn't care. 

We even started talking. My mission tonight was to find some girl and fuck her. Yeah, | loved Kisha. Truly. But | 
couldn't wait any longer to get laid. | mean, she had another guy every night, Izzy told me. Even now in front 
of me she was looking at guys. When | saw that | realized how | look with girls. I'm just using them, seduce 
them at some bar,take them home, fuck them and throw them out as soon as | can. She did the same, who 


am | to blame? 

| was on the edge of falling of the chair but she stood there in front of me looking at me with "that look". 
You know, seductive and suspicious. All in all hot. She played with her glass and looked at me.. 

Not in an awkward way,what surprised me because we had some strange situations so far.. 

| was looking at her now, mumbling some crap. 


"Okay what?" | said after a while. 


"Are you planning on fucking her any time soon or you'll let her stare at you waiting ‘till she gets fucking old?" 


There was some girl across the bar staring at me. She was my victim of the night. 
"She can wait.She can also see l'm talking to my friend here.." | was so drunk, saying rubbish. 


"Not everyone can be your friend. People often mix friends with people they just know.. What if | dont want to 
be your friend? But I'll play along! Let's talk,buddie'?" 


She cheered with a beer bottle and smiled. You know, there were times when she looked at me in an 
unexplainable way. It was like she was reading my mind, like she saw everything | thought. It made me feel good 
about us for at least a while, because she didn't look anyone else like that. 


"Do you know | don't know anything about you, except two things, and we're all together every day for almost 
two weeks!? Tell me something." 


"Don't be sure about those two things.l'm not into talking about myself. Maybe some other time.." And | 
thought it will be easy. 


"First thing- you can't love. Second- your favourite band is Rolling Stones. Oh come on, I'm drunk here, I'll 


forget by tomorrow! Who are you Kisha?" 

"l'm a musician. That's all | am." And that was the perfect answer.. 

| was thinking about her answer for a while. It was a perfect answer. | actually met her better through that 
little answer than | would if she told me her whole story. We just sat there in silence for a while. | was playing 
with my beer bottle, she was dancing slowly on her seat. The band was good. Then | broke the silence between 
us. 

"What do you think of yourself? Why can't you love?" | gave her a curious look. 

She thought a bit before she answered. | think | gave her the only question whose answer she'll never know. 
"Jim Morrison explained it perfectly. "I see myself as an intelligent, sensitive human, with the soul of a clown 
which forces me to blow it all at the most important moments". Though, | don't agree with the sensitive part." 


This kept me quet. Again, it was perfect. Izzy was right, she was wise. Can't get enough of her. 


"Look, | know we just met but that's what people have to do to fall in love. | know you can love! " Alcohol was 


doing its thing. My head was on fire. That girl across the bar was still waiting for me. 


| guess you know only one thing about me. ‘Caus | really can't love." She started walking away.| started going 


after her, she quickly turned, her hand on my chest. 


"I'm doing this for you. You can't love me. | can't allow it" She started running threw the crowd and | lost the 


sight of her. 


| looked for her everywhere. Everywhere.. Last place to look was the bathroom. 


| enetred the bathroom and my heart broke. My chest was on fire. 
| saw Kisha fucking some guy. 


She knew I'll find her, she knew I'll see this, she wanted to break my heart. It was her plan. Like | said, you let 


her see you're in love and she destroys you inside. 


| got back to the bar and picked up that girl. We went to our place. | needed to forget. 


The Truth 
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Me and that girl from the bar, | even didn't bother to remember her name, screwed all night. 
But she couldn't give me the feeling of satisfaction You know, when you screw other people every night more 


and more things can't make you satisfied. 


| was too occupied having that scene from the bathroom in my fucking head the whole timel 


When | saw them, Kisha and some random guy fucking, | got so disquisted. 


| even noticed that when | came in and saw them she started moaning and groaning on purpose. | know she 
didn't want to fuck him, it was to hurt me. To send me a message “Give up. | don't like you. As a matter of 
fact, 

| hate you" 


How can she be this cruel? | just.give up. 
She'll never find someone who can keep loving her with all her shit. I'm sick of her. 


| had to be on a final rehearsal before tour this morning, but | couldn't. The girl from last night left. | stayed 
sitting on the floor, with my good friend Jack Daniels. 


IZZY'S POV 


Kisha really fucked up last night. Ana told me this morning. She saw everything. 

We were all on our final rehearsal today, before tour, except Slash. That's what that fucker does. Drinks his 
ass off when he's hurt. And of course, doesn't show up. Kisha was sitting on the floor, smoking, and | looked at 
her, letting her know what she did. Maybe somewhere deep inside she felt bad. | doubt it. 

We were waiting on him, Axl was raging. 

Finally, Ana and | decided to go get him. Only we knew what's going on. 


Doors opened. Smoke, awful smell, bottles.. everywhere. 

Ana opened the window to let some sun in 

| was looking for Slash. 

| nearly laughed when | saw him looking like the biggest shit on the floor. He was saying something | didn't 
understand, who cares.. 


Others were worried that he died, but me and Axl always joked that Slash could never die, only if death comes 


itself and picks him up. 


Ana and | sat next to him and lit up our cigars. | looked around, trying to figure out what to say.. Ana looked 
at me, wanted me to start talking but | just kept quet for just a little bit more. Here we go. 


"Slash, we told you. | told you. You didn't listen. What she did to you was evil, in one word. She knew you like 
her too much by now and she had to stop you. Even | don't understand her anymore. Drop it. Find someone 


who'll love you... 


| was sick of this me being drLove or something. It was hard to see Slash like this but | almost threw up from 
all the love shit. | kind of knew what Kisha felt. Slash was so rice to her, loving, ready to die for her any time 
(although they meet recently) and she had to make him stop. She was sick of it. We can forgive cheating,we do 
it all the time,and Slash can't. That's why she did it. People like us, me and Kisha, were raised to be hard, 
though. While Slash was always loved, got what he wanted.. That's why is so easy for him to fall in love. 


"Listen to me now." Ana came closer to him. 


"You need to stop. Stop being a fucking flower. I'm gonna tell you few things about her. You'll understand. 
She's actually the smartest of all of us! The fact she realized that she doesn’t need love is something 
awesome! Love fucking sucks! She made it fucking easy for herself! We should do the same. 

Only things in life that she actually loves are guitars, music, fucking and Rolling Stones. You know why Rolling 
Stones?? 

‘Caus they're all of those three things! You wanna meet her? Well, you'll never meet her by herself. She'll 
never tell you the whole story. | will 

She grew up in a small town where everyone could only be waiters or cooks. Everyone there hated her, she 
was so different, always in her own bubble, looking messy but to me better than others, other girls always 
dressed up, looking girly, wanted to get married..They all judged her. She wanted to be a fucking guitarist! Rule 
the world! People thought "Thats not what girls do, what's wrong with her?" So they made her mum and dad 
to send her to a fucking therapist, to make her a girl again! They all tortured her for months, just because 
she had her own brain. Her mum and dad hated her.. They even named her fucking Rain! One day we were in 
school, | noticed she was different that day, just looking through the window. Few minutes later she got up on 
the desk and started yelling: 

"lm fucking done! Fucking sick of you stupid boring people! | deserve to be myself, so FUCK YOU!" | was happy 
for her.. 

After that she tried to set the school on fire. By the time they realized it was her she was already on the 
road to Los Angeles. With no stuff, no money.. After few months she came back for me. Finally being 
Kishalookig like she felt inside. She came all dressed in leather, badass attitude, with a guitar case on her back. 
She learned to play it only in few months. We went to LA. together.. 


You see Slash, she can love when she wants to. You gotta deserve it." 


| stared at Ana, shocked with the story,her eyes were full of water..felt bad for Kisha. Slash looked at Ana 
first shocked, then softly smiled and said: 


"| really do love her." 


"We know. Everyone does.” We all laughed. 


Ana got up from the floor and said 

"She's really impressive. | know. | know that feeling. The same one | felt when | met her. 

You want to know everything about her, she makes your life better without even trying. 

| mean, she saved me from that shithole. Then you get surprised how cold she is. Slash, she had boyfriends 
before. Every one of them ended up broken hearted. There was one that hit her once but then she flippedShe 
never wanted to be like some lame girls letting their boyfriends to hit them, so she started hitting him. In the 
end they both hit each other. A new bruise on both of them every day. 

She always leaves. It's only matter of time.. She kept on living without any guilt for those guys with the only 
good skill her parents taught her- not to feel. Her heart is like an empty canvas. Now get up fuckers! We're 
going on tour tomorrow! Everyone's waiting for you Slash. And.Kisha did that shit last night ‘caus she feels 
she needs to save you from herself. All her life everyone blamed her for everything. It's fear of you falling in 
love with her and her not feeling the same. Same story like with others.. 


She always said to those guys "Never fall in love with a musician. We'll destroy you." Okay lets go! " 


Slash was thoughtful "Wait! Why am | the only one she's not trying to use and then leave? Why is she ‘saving 


me' from herself? 


Fuck Slash! He's so fucking blind. | had to open his eyes. 
"Maybe ‘caus she likes you? Blind prick! 


And she already did use and leave you..so, sucker!" 


Slash finally smiled and we finally left to rehearse. But | knew that in his head Kisha's life story was just 
repeating and repeating. 
She was way more complicated than he thought.. 


Heaven On Earth 
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Back to Slash's POV 


We went to the rehearsal. | was still very drunk. | didn't stop drinking the whole night. 
Everyone was on the floor talking and laughing, Axl was angry. Not what | need now. When we came in Sonya, 


Michelle and Steven looked at me, Kisha and Duff kept talking, then Sonya kicked her and pointed at me, she 
stopped talking and got up. 


"Now let's jam." She said to others. 


Me and Izzy got our guitars, Ana went to the girls and whispered something into Kisha's ear. She had a 
concerned face. 
First we played ‘Patience’. Izzy wrote that one good. Izzy was a great guy, and an awesome friend. 


Him and Kisha really understood each other, | always wondered it. But yeah, they were pretty much same. 
We rehearsed about I5 songs. Some of them weren't ours. Just to practice. 


Thank God, it's done. | hated coming here and playing songs | heard hundred times. Those were our songs but 


still. It was a pain in the ass. 


All of us started packing the equipment, Duff and Kisha almost broke the drums hitting each other, they were 
almost like brother and sister. | know he still loved her but he also knew | loved her more and as a good friend 


he let her go. Her laugh was so damn amazing. 


Axl left first, then Sonya and Michelle, then Duff and Steven and in the end only me, Izzy and Kisha left, 
smoking on the floor.. 
Those assholes left us to finish packing the equipment. 


Silence. For a minute. Izzy started laughing looking at Kisha 
"What's the matter fuck?" She kicked him in the shoulder. 
"You know who | saw yesterday? Your good friend..That guy that grabbed your ass and you freaked out? He 


had a message for you "Tell that crazy bitch that my balls are still stuck in my fucking ass. She can drop 
dead!" | fucking died! | wanted to laugh but he was pissed! Don't do that to people you crazy weirdo!" They 


laughed. 

Later three of us went home, after few packs of beer.. 

Kisha left first, she had a mustang outside. But a fucked up one, it was old as fuck. She looked cool in it. 
She got into the car and it didn't want to turn on at first so Izzy started messing her, 

"Yo Kishal Just don't die somewhere on the road ‘caus that shit went on fire! You can die after tour!" 
She just smiled, showed him the finger and left. 


| know it was crazy but | wanted to go to her place, so asked Izzy the adress. 


"Fuck Slash,why now? Leave her the fuck alone. Your problem is that you're like a fucking bandage! She'll 


somehow start to realize she likes you..Don't be boring’ 
"Shut up! l'm gonna ask her out on a date. Give the fucking adress. She won't run from me any longer.” 
Izzy whistled, like he tried to tell me that it's never gonna happen. But gave the adress. 


| found the building, it was a complete shithole! Some sleazeballs wandered around it. Lame drug dealers. | hope 
she's not buying their crap. 

| came to the door and heard Led Zeppelin's ‘Dazed and Confused inside. | knocked. 

She didn't open the door just scremed "Come in only if you're not that stupid chinese guy!" | was afraid of 


what she'll say to me when | ask her out.. 


| looked around, searching for her. There were a lot of bottles, injections, pizza boxes..lt felt like home! 
"Helloo,it's Slash!" | finally found her. She was on some bed her legs on the wall.. | could see she just gave 
herself a shot. 


Her self-destruction reminded me of me. | don't want her to be like that, that numb and lifeless.. 


"Ohh, its Slash. When will you stop being obsessed with me?" She gave me a wicked smile and lit her cigarette. 


Her face was upside down, like | said, she was lying. 
"Huh, this is how you spend your days? Listening to Led Zeppelin and doing drugs?" 
"Hm Slash, are you going to play good and say you're not doing the same? | bet you wanna join me.." 


| decided to change the subject. I'm sick of us teasing each other. It's been two weeks since we met and since 


then only shit happened. 


"Why'd you do it? That,last night?" Of course,like always,she smiled seductive and wickedly at the same time. 


| was horny, wanted to fuck.. And chill man, we're not in a relationship and not gonna be so.Fuck off. What do 
you think why | did it?" She turned around and started crawling towards me.. knew how to drive me wild. How 


to make me shut up. Not this time. 


"| think you love me. But you're afraid. It's the first time you actually love.. That frustrates you, right?" | was 


sitting on a chair in front of the bed and she crowled to me, looking me the way she does she sat on my lap. 
"Haha, | bet you're dreaming about this the whole week.. You want me to love you Slash? You want me to be 
true to you?" 

She whispered in my ear.. 

"Never fall in love with a musician." There it was, that sentence. 

"Last night." She bit her lip "I did it to protect you. You're welcome." 


| finally kissed her. Heaven on Earth. 


"Kisha.Only thing I'm askig for is one date." She laughed and looked in my eyes. We were so close to each 
other. First time after the concert. 


"No" 


Going To Hell? 
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Kisha's POV 
Why do people think they should always raise it to a new level? Fuck. 


Slash sitting on my chair, me sitting on his lap. Hmm, how will this end up? 
Ohh, I'm so fucking evil. Doing this to him, making him look at me like a puppy, making him love me, sleeping 
with some guy at CBGB.. Just like those fucking people that gave me life, called parents, said- I'm worthless, 


l'm a devil. 


| know that what I'm doing is wrong, but it amuses me. So fucking much. 


Seeing the pain caused by me in someone's eyes.. 


So, Slash called me out. Yeah, what | excepted. Of course | said "No" 


| found out the secret years ago. Secret of "love". 


Its a fucking lie. Love doesn't excist. It's a feeling of rush you get when you see someone that's physically 
attractive to you and maybe, but just maybe, that person has a personality you might like. 


After a few days that fades away, the rush, the excitement.. It's like "Been there, done that" Literatelly. 


You see, I'm that kind of a person who leaves it on excitement. After | feel that's gone, | just walk away. 


And | never cared actually. Never cared about the person l'm leaving.. Why would 1? 


| never bothered to even reveal my name. 
Slash's theory about me being in love with him is so not true. | don't know how people don't get it! | can't feel 
lovel 


Its starting to be more and more impossible every day. 


I'm still sitting on his lap, looking him in the eyes.. bla, bla Shit like that. 
He's staring at me like Mick Jagger himself is standing in front of him. 


But it's just me. Just me.. I've seen this look before. | know what comes next. A lot of pain. For him. 


He's already falling deeply in love with me. 


Look, | already learned the game. I'm not doing it all on purpose. Going around torturing.. 
It just happens every time, always the same. | randomly find a guy for fun, sleep with him, he finds me, falls 
in love, | don't give a shit, he starts with all the love shit, | get away, only leaving a message. 


|. | don't get why they fall in love with me.. I'm not doing anything to cause it. Being myself.. What's there to 
like? 

I'm acting like a guy, doing drugs (gave myself a shot just before Slash came), drinking, fucking. It's disguisting 
but | like it. 


Right now we're still looking at each other, our noses almost touching.. 
I'm trying to find the answer in his eyes. The answer of why does he love me, what made him look at me like 


that. This shit freaks me out. Somebody loving me. 


" Why do you love me?" | said it so softly, looking in his eyes, deciding to let him be loose with me for a bit. 
The question had to be asked. | didn't get it. 


He whispered " You're like heroine. Appealing but addictive. It's like you're asking me why | love heroine.. 


| made a small laugh and said 


"Do you hate yourself or something?" We both whispered to each other while talking, | don't know why.. 


| think he was happy, happy that we kissed, happy that | sat on him, that | wasn't an evil bitch for a while. But 


just wait, it will come out soon. It always does. 


" Why ‘no'? One date with me would kill you?" He smiled, moving the hair from my face. When will he stop the 
movie romantic shit? | looked at him in a way so he can understand what | wanted to say. A look that said 


“Slash, stop with romance. Moving hair from my face?" 
| was good at avoiding questions. Most of the questions Slash asked | didn't answer. 


| was so sleepy, so tired. Heroine kicked in and my eyes went blank for a moment. Slash noticed it and sighed, 
following me towards bed. Ugh, all this caring.. Is it normal that heroine made me not to feel my legs? That's 


the first time it happened. 


Slash sat me on the bed and looked me in the eyes. | was mumbling something, didn't see anything around me.. 


dizzy, dizzy, dizzy. 


" | know it's stupid to even ask when | know the answer but, do you wanna be my girlfriend?" He kinda looked at 
me like was trying to see if I'm still stable, able to understand the question, trying to make me panic, amused 
by my face.. he wanted even a one emotion or gesture from me. 


| couldn't. Hell no, me being a girlfriend? 


"What's in it for me?" He smiled and started walking away. 

"See you tomorrow,babe" Did that fucker just called me babel? Shivers went down my spine. It was disguist. 
"Don't get THAT fucked up tomorrow." | looked at him, didn't know what he's talking about.. 

"Tour?" Ohh, yeah.. He was gone. Well, | guess I'll need to get fucked up today! 


Few hours later | fell on the floor. My eyes instantly shut. 


Overdose 
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After Slash left | gave myself 3 shots. Every hour another one. It started to never be enough, it couldn't make 
me feel numb enough anymore. | don't know how | survived the second one. | wouldn't care if | die. ‘Live fast 
die young’ right? 

After the third one | could hear my heartbeats. My chest started to burn, eyes started to be really heavy.. 

| fell on the floor.. Before my eyes shut | saw blood dripping from my head. It kicked hard. 

Stain got bigger and bigger.. | smiled. The feeling of blood dripping from my head was amazing. Mixed with large 
amount of heroine | took, perfection My eyes closed | don't remember else. 


Izzy's POV 


| was in my condo when Ana called. She found Kisha overdosed on the floor. Needle still stuck in her hand. 
| was in shock, dropping the phone on the floor. She was my best friend already. She made my every day 
better. 

Phone was still on the floor, | kicked my back on the wall and started falling down. 


Ana was in panic, | could hear her voice screaming my name from the headphore. Here | am. Paralyzed. Kisha 
still needing help and | can't move. | never reacted to anything like this but | needed Kisha to stay alive. Others 
were my friends too but she woke up new, hidden Izzy in me. The one who cares about someone. About her. 
Because she was just like me, didn't get love from anyone. We gave each other the friendliest love ever. | woke 
up her good side and she woke up mine. 

Although | was totally paralyzed and numb | had to pick up the fucking headphone. Ana was freaking out, 


crying, screaming, swearing at me.. 


"Give her a shot of water mixed with salt! Now! Stab the right place! l'm coming.” Ana wasn't a drug addict, 
alcohol was her thing, so she didn't know where to stab, didn't know what to do. 


| came as fast as | could, parking half of my car on the sidewalk | ran to the appartment and opened the door 


that harsh that Ana jumped in panic. She said the shot didn't work. 


When | saw Kisha, bleeding and looking pale as the walls, | gone mad. 
| needed to save her. Started to get nervous. We had a special bond. She was like my sister. My crazy fucking 
sister. 


So | grabbed her body and ran down the stairs trying to get to the car. Ana looked calm but she was fucked 
up. 


She looked like this happened before, like she knew what's next, like she's just waiting for Kisha to give herself 
the last shot. 


She was desperate, sick of this. It obviously happened before, and knowing Kisha, it happened more than once. 


We were running down the stairs, | sweared and got mad at Kisha for doing this, finally coming to the car. 
| layed her down on the back seat and stopped to look at her. 


Oh God, | was so scared and worried. This never happened to me, caring this musch and shit.. 


| drove so fast, shaking a little. Who knows how much time passed since this happened. Maybe Ana found her 
too late. 


Ana was looking out of the car window, holding her head. 


"H- how did you find her?" | shaked like never before. 

‘|. knocked many times, | knew she was home, and knowing this happened before | kind of assumed what's going 
on. 

So | kicked the door and barged in. When | saw her | broke. AIl ! could think of was ‘Not again.” 

| threw a look at Kisha. Nothing fucking changed. She was still bleeding and looking awful. That fucking hospital is 


too far away! 


"How do you mean again? How many times?" 
First time was a year ago, second one 5 moths ago and this one is third. | don't fucking know how many times 


will this happen more before she finally leaves us. | can feel it. She's half dead already." 


| looked at Ana for a second. Being scared of that thought. Kisha being dead? No fucking way. 


We finally came to the hospital, | freaked out at everyone there. They were so fucking slow. 
"She might be dying you stupid fucks! Help her now! Now!" | was raging. 


Doctors came and took her. They didn't allow us to get near. 


Me and Ana hugged each other, not knowing what's next. 


Death Recipe 
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| was sitting in the waiting room holding my head. Images of Kisha being bloody on the floor, pale and hurt 
were crossing my mind. | can't even explain how | felt. It was a feeling | never had before. A mix of pain, 
tendance, misery, anxiety.. what not. Like a part of me was taken. Kisha didn't die but her being hurt was as 


horrible as death. 


God have to call Slash, Duff, Axl and Steven. | got up and went to find the hospital's payphone. When | passed 
by the other waiting room | saw Ana. She was pale, puzzled and nervous. Tapping her foot on the floor. The 
silence in the room was so intense that you could hear Ana's foot tapping. 


Kisha was still in the operating room. They didn't tell us anything. 


These bright neon lights made me even more restless. It was like a horror movie, really depressing and weird. 
Every person in the room was sad and anxious.. There was a payphone in the corner of the room. | sadly 


walked towards it, being afraid of how will others react. | typed the number and took a deep breath.. 


"Hello? Duff?" 


DUFF's POV 


We were all in our apartment, except Izzy. That fucker was never around. The phone rang. | don't know why or 
how but | could smell something was wrong. On my way to the phone | started to feel a sharp pain in the guts. 
Too much burgers, | thought. 


"Who's bothering?" 
"Hello? Duff?" It was Izzy, his voice was kind of shaking. Oh God, what did he do now!? 
"Yo Izzy! What's up man? We're just chilling here and guess what? You're not here, as usual!" He hung out with 


himself the most. Otherwise, Izzy was with Kisha every day since they met. We didn't mind. 


"Listen to me now Duff! Stop with the bullshit! Kisha is in hospital, overdose." Fright filled my body in a second. 
"You all come here right now. Me and Ana couldn't find out anything. They're still operating her. Go Duff!" 


| quickly hung up the phone and started running to the kitchen. When | ran in guys looked at me. It was obvious 
| was panicking. 
"Kisha! Kisha!" | couldn't breathe. Slash got up and looked at me concerned. This will kill him. 


"What Duffle? What with Kishal?" | gave him a sad look. 

"Overdose" 

He opened his mouth wide, like he couldn't believe it, started to shook his head in denial. In a second he started 
to run towards the doors, screaming 


"What the fuck are you waiting for!?" 


Others panicked too. They couldn't believe it. Well, me neither. 
We started to run trying to catch Slash. Slash was the one driving the car, that wasn't smart now but he 
wanted to. He shaked so bad. | never seen him like that. 


We all looked pretty awful. | was in love with her too, with Kisha. But | decided to let it go, for Slash. That 
doesn't mean this didn't hit me hard. It really did My eyes were watery and | felt the biggest pain in my heart 
in my life. It didn't hurt this much when | decided to let her go. This was worse. 


Steven and Axl were sitting in the back seat in silence. Looking down. No doubt, we all loved her too much by 
now. Steven, Axl and Izzy weren't in love with her but they saw her as their friend she was tough and wild, 
not making us look important to her as other girls did. She was fun and mysterious, quet most of the time, 


beautiful and breathtaking. 


Slash parked the car and we quickly jumped out. He was already running inside, hitting the door. 
He looked left then right. When he saw Izzy he broke,pulling Izzy's collar. | guess he thought she was with Izzy 
when it happened and that it was his fault. 


"Where is shel? How bad is it!?" Slash was an animal. So hurt and hopeless.. 
Its pretty bad.. She pumped three shots in few hours." Slash gasped. This was no good! Three? She should be 


dead already. Izzy was so desperate. 


Slash pulled him even closer now and started raging. His face turned red. 
"Before | do something | don't want to, tell me how did you find her? Were you with her and let her kill 


herselfl?" 


"Ana found her in her apartment!" Izzy moved away Slash's hands and got pissed at Slash for thinking he could 
do this to Kisha. Let her hurt herself.. 


"| would never fucking do that! | fucking love her!" Izzy started walking around nervously with a cracked voice. 
"Her head was bleeding, it hit on the floor, she was pale as fuck, the stain on the floor was huge.." It was a 
nervous breakdown. 


Slash looked at him horrified. This seriously got more serious. She could die. What then? 


For about a half an hour we stayed the same. Looking down on the floor, horrified, eyes watery, nervous, 


scared of the thought we all had in our minds- Kisha's death. 


Slash finally said something, staying the same, looking down on the floor... 


"You think she wanted to die?" His voice was cracking and we all thought she did but we kept quet for Slash. | 
forgot to mention that Ana was here too, but she didn't talk or move, she was so quet.. nobody noticed she 
was there. 


Some doctor finally came, Izzy ran to him, first we didn't know it was her doctor so we didn't react, but when 


we Saw Izzy we ran to him too. 


"Call me a miracle worker but | managed to save her FOR NOW. There's a huge possibility that she could still 
die. The amount of heroine in her blood, along with the alcohol.. Death recipe. | was here at all of her 


overdoses, trying to save her. There's something that is persistently keeping her alive and she doesn't like it” 


Izzy nodded, we were confused..ALL of her overdoses? This isn't the first time? Doctor left. 
Slash quickly turned to Izzy, of course he would know. 


"H-how does he mean all of the times? It happened before? Did you know!?" 
"This is her third time.. Maybe the last. She'll get what she wants.. Ana told me today in the car, while driving 
Kisha here." 


We all wondered.How the fuck did she survive?? 


Hour or two later doctor came, we jumped from our seats, visibly tired. 
"Well, she started moving in sleep, like every time, that's good..you know, l'm gonna start betting on her. Come, 
you can see her" 


We all smiled and looked each other, hope was finally there but to be honest, she could die any second. 


We entered the room. All stood in front of the bed. 
She was turned, deeply sleeping, we only saw her back in the beggining.. Slash and Izzy went closer to her bed 
and started smiling and touching her hands, each one on the opposite side of the bed. | was angry because 


they had that right and | didn't. | loved her too, maybe even more.. 


Slash was so happy. Kissing her hand. Izzy was happy to see her and to see Slash happy. | can't lie, | was happy 
too. 
Sonya and Michelle finally came. Where the fuck were they all the time?? 


They also came to her bed and smiled. 


All of us sat around the room, only Slash next to her and the bed. We talked from time to time, but shortly. 
It was still intense, we were happy to see her but the sadness returned when we remembered that it was stil 


possible that she never opens her eyes.. 


Few hours passed. It was the middle of the night. Maybe 2 in the morning or something. We couldn't sleep, none 
of us. 

Slash was resting on her hand and from time to time he said things like 

"No date but just wake up.." we didn't understand. 


More hours passed, it was about 4 in the morning, we looked like shit. All of us. 


"Shit" 
We heard a soft, cracked voice, it wasn't any of ours so we instantly jumped. 


It was Kisha. 


Love is Still Waiting 
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lot of writing from me. 


‘lm alive?" We smiled. She was awake and.disappointed. Her voice was cracked and quet. Slash was so fucking 
happy, in shock, didn't say anything, and other love shit. The way he looked at her.. | was okay with my 
decision, to let her go. He had that dumb smile and touched her hand. 


"What the fuck happened? Last thing | remember was chest pain, falling on the floor and smiling. It was such a 
good feeling. Being close to death.. Then | got here." She rubbed her head, her voice was unrecognizable. 


Ana and Izzy stepped closer, Ana was kind of cold, like she was angry at Kisha, but Izzy looked at her the same 
way as Slash did. Well, she was his best friend. Kisha lit up a cigarette. 


"We drove you here. Why did you do it?" Izzy became more serious. 

"Fuck you! You had tol? Why the fuck you think | did it? I'm sick of myself and everything else." Kisha suddenly 
lifted up a bit, in pain, holding her stomach. 

Izzy came closer to her, holding her face. Slash was next to them, not minding Izzy doing this but feeling weird 
about it, | could tell. 

"Don't you ever do that to me again, crazy psycho." 

"Don't you ever save me again!" But then she smiled and Izzy smiled too, hugging her. 


"Ew man Get away!" She pushed him and he kicked her in the shoulder. 


Ana came even closer now, standing in front of her. They both looked at each other different than usual. 
"Again? Again!?" She was pissed. More than pissed. 
"I know you don't care about life. For a long time. But there are people that actually love you, people who care. 


Believe it or not." She looked at Slash and Izzy. 


Ana moved back, we all did and Slash came closer to Kisha 
She turned her head to him and wickedly smiled. 
"You dumbass! | heard everything. No date? Good" 


Slash's POV 


When | heard her talk, waking up, my whole world changed. All of the bad feelings disappeared. 
God, this girl was killing me, if something more serious happened to her | would die. | truly love her. 


| didn't like the fact that she wants to die, of course. 


She was there in front of me, smoking, looking cool as fuck, didn't care she almost died, and shit- she heard 


me.. 
"You dumbass! | heard everything. No date? Good" She looked at me suspicious, smiling like a devil. 
"Huh, | lied" She rolled her eyes and | smiled. 

"Just give it up fucker! No date for me." | got a kick in the shoulder. 


Izzy started laughing. 

"Oh I'd love to see you two on a date.Why don't you go on a date?" Others thought the same. Izzy wanted to 
help me with her. 

Kisha freaked out, started choking with the cigar and looking furiously at Izzy. | laughed. 


Guys literatelly made us go on a date. 
"Okay,okay,okay!! You fucks! I'll go on a date with Slash. One time.just shut the fuck up!" 


Did she just agree to go on a date with me? Will world end tomorrow? She was pissed, looking upset trough 
the window. 
It was early in the morning, sky was grey and there was no sun. Streets were empty, we could see everything 


from this room. 


Hands shaking a little, frown face and that cigarette still between her lips, eyes on the window. 


"Umm..can someone bring me my guitar?" 


| had to smile. Guitars are only thing | can understand her about. When you're a guitarist you have to have 


your guitar around. It's the only thing that can help you in hard times. 


Guys smiled too and nodded. Izzy winked at her. | could clearly see that Kisha and Izzy are inseparable by now 
and that they understand each other completely. They did crazy shit together and didn't let anyone bother 
them. 


Izzy is trying to help me get to Kisha and | know he's the only one who can make it. 


We were suppost to go on our second tour today but we cancelled it for now, for Kisha. It was cancelled 
yesterday while she was still critical, if she was awake she would stop us. Axl is the only one who doesn't like 


that.. 


"So, we'll go to your place and get your guitar. We're here from yesterday so we'll go get some sleep and see 
ya later! 

Izzy walked to the door and others followed. | didn't want to go, I've got nothing to do home, except drinking and 
other shit. 


"Hey..can | stay here? I'm not tired actually." Izzy nodded, others too. Axl kicked me in the back on the way out. 


| turned to Kisha and gave her a seductive smile, looking her deeply in the eyes. 


"Can |?" 

She actually smiled and nodded. 

We were alone, just the two of us. For few hours.. There was silence at first. | knew she liked it. 

After some time she turned her head to me, curious look, cigarette in her mouth of course, | wondered why 


is she looking at me like that.. 


"So, where you're taking me?" 


Life Is Strange 
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| needed time to understand the question 
Ohh, she was talking about the date.. She's a complicated person, | really didn't know where to take her, what 
To do.. 


She smoked and looked at me with her eyes half closed, | think she wanted me to cancel the date. The last 


thing she wanted was to go on a date with me, with anyone. 


| finally got an idea. Kisha is a tough but an amazing girl, doesn't except special. | don't need to take her to 
expensive restaurants to get to her, like | did with others. This one | really want to meet, to make her mine. 


Well, she's in hospital, got nothing to do, hungry probably, and she can't run away. 
| jumped from my chair that stood next to her bed. 


"Wait a second!" She was suspicious, didn't quite understand. 


"What do you want to eat the most now?" | was so energetic, walking to the door, smiling to her. 


“Anything. Starving.” 


| opened the door and ran out. 


| went to the hospital restaurant and bought us something to eat. | quickly ran to the room again. On the way | 
stopped by the kiosk and bought us a bottle of Jack Daniels. Doctor probably wouldn't like that but who gives a 
fuck. 


Running down the hall full of sick and sad people with a huge smile on my face, hands full of bags. | quickly 
entered the room, Kisha turned her head to me and looked in wonder. | smiled and put the bags on the 


nightstand. 
"Where I'm taking you? Nowhere. We're fine just here." | sat on my chair again and gave her a big smile. 
She looked at me funny, even liked the idea | think She lifted up a little bit, holding her stomach and smiled too. 


When | saw her holding her stomach | remebered what happened yesterday. She noticed | was looking at her 
thoughtful. 


Looking at me with the corner of her eye she said 


"You know, | can't say no to food. Good move.." and took a bite of her sandwich. 


| have to be honest, she was a cool and an interesting girl but she ate like a pig. Like a man. 


| looked at her, enjoying her food, making sweet little noises. My plan was to 
just talk until guys come in few hours with her guitar. 


"You can't wait to get your guitar? | get it, can't stay away from mine more than 24 hours.." My eyes were 


on a sandwich, took one bite. 


"IFs just..amazing. | mean guitar playing. Relaxes and you feel like guitar can solve any of your problems. Just 
like Angus Young said "I just go where the guitar takes me." 


No other way when you're a guitarist. 


We ate what we had and Kisha layed back on the bed, holding her head. 


"This was better than sex.. thanks Slash, really needed it. So this was a date? Huh, a lot easier than | thought. 
Made my promise." She took a new cigarette and lit it up. That girl smoke ALL THE TIME. 


"Cigarettes will be your death, not overdose. Better than sex you say? You were that hungry? And dates 
usually aren't that easy. Girls are hard to impress, never satisfied, always complain and want fucking romance, 
guys stress about it too much.. 

This is so not done by the way, you owe me some answers. | think | deserve it" | also took a cigarette, couldn't 
stand by a smoking person without smoking one myself. 

"Okay,shoot:" Rolling her eyes in dissatisfaction. The good thing was that she couldn't run away. 

| got nearer to her, my chin on her bed. 

"You wanted to die? Why would a person like you want to." My eyes were half closed, trying to find the words 
to end this sentence. 


She knew what | meant, so she took a deep breath. 


"Slash..first give me that Jack Daniels." | gave it to her, she opened it, took a sip looking up to the ceiling, trying 
to give me an answer. Still looking up she said: 


"I think | don't deserve to live or to get someone's love. And the only things | do is hurt people, drink, take 
drugs.. Why would people like me walk on Earth?" 


| looked her deeply in the eyes. 
"Come closer" She came, smiling at me, our faces were so close, maybe two inches away. 


"You're fucking ugly now." | whispered smiling, it was kinda true right now, she was tired and still sick and pale. 


Other girls I've been with would be offended now and run away to put some make up, she laughed. 


"But you still love me you fool, and your hair is fucking huge!" We both laughed, | took Jack Daniels and had a 
sip or two. 

Two hours later we were drunk as fuck, laughing at everything. We talked about stupid stuff and just laughed. 
"then Izzy peed on that girl, we drank a lot of beer and she didn't leave his mouth alone so he peed on her 
and the seat, | was in front of him laughing and the girl was screaming, Izzy started laughing too, then we 
both ended up dying from laughter while people around thought we were sick! Later we stole her heroin, she 
was in the bathroom." 

"God!" Izzy and Kisha had crazy fucking stories. In the beggining of their friendship they almost slept together 
but | didn't mind hearing that now, important thing is that they didn't. Izzy stopped it when he realized he 
wanted to be her friend. 

We were so drunk.. | forgot all the questions | wanted to ask. 

"Believe it or not girl, | love you" | said feeling dizzy, amost falling from the chair, taking a sip. 


| choose not to" She smiled, holding her stomach and looking at the ceiling. 


| was watching at her, every inch of her face.. Who am | fucking!? She's beautiful even now. Always. 


| stared at her, with all the love in my eyes. She turned to me. 

"What now?" 

| got up and kissed her. 

After a while she stopped me, covering my mouth, looking away but smiling a little. 
"Don't do that again fucker" | was on a good way.. 


Guys came 2 minutes later with a doctor and a guitar Kisha asked for. 


She was happy, well, she never showed any emotion but | could see, she had a small smile. 


Izzy and Duff gave it to her, three of them talked about something and laughed while doctor talked to me. Axl, 
Steven, Sonya and Michelle were smiling to see her being this good by now. While doctor was talking | heard a 
beautiful melody in the back. Kisha started playing. | didn't know that song. 


Doctor said some things we have to keep an eye on. Izzy joined usme and doctor, away from others, he really 


cared about Kisha. 


"You got her drunk? And yourself too? Listen.Mr. Slash.. she's a serious drug addict, a serious smoker, a 
serious drinker..Her body is full of poison. You have to keep her away from that, as much as you can. | know 
its hard, she's my patient for a long time..Anyway, you can take her home tonight, we just need to make few 


more exams and she's done. Remember what | said, one more overdose and Kisha is gone. Dead" 

Doctor walked away and Izzy and | stayed in shock, we knew this but every time we heard it got harder. 

We stayed in hospital for the rest of the day and then when the exams were done it was time to go home. 
Kisha took a shower at the hospital and we were in the room waiting for her. She came in with her hair wet, 
being so pretty. 

Sitting on the bed looking down and tapping her foot. 

"You didn't have to cancel the tour, I'm fine, we could have go today. And I'm kinda sorry for.." another 
cigarette in her mouth. She lit it up and lifted up her head looking at us. 

"for tour, you should've left me die in my shit here and find a new guitarist. Sorry you took care of me. Just 
don't.. Don't care about me anymore, seriously. Next time don't do anything. 

God, | wanted to go on tour! You didn't have to cancel it, lim fine." 

She was calm and talked quet like always. 


Duff got up,smiled and walked to her, touching her face 


"We're all family now Kisha. Tour doesn't matter, | know that you were excited the most of us all for tour but 


we'll go in few weeks, don't worry. And what would we do if you died?" He smiled. 

"Stuff me and put me by the fireplace?" 

Duff and us laughed, he took the cigarette out of her mouth. 

"You need to stop this." She gave him an evil look 

"But no, guys. | seriously feel so bad for the tour. Me and my stupid shit!" 

An hour later we went to her apartment. All of us. Nobody wanted to leave her alone now.. It was highly 
dangerous. 

The stain was still there. Blood from her head.. 

| gave an angry look to Duff and Izzy, pointing with my head to the stain, because they came here few hours 


ago and didn't clean it up knowing she'll have to come here. They made a "oops" look. Fuckers. 


Kisha suddenly stopped walking and calmly pushed my hand away from her waist. | helped her walk, she still 
couldn't get back to what she was. 


Looking at it, the stain, she got on her knees and touched it. 
The eight of us stared at her, being afraid she'll get sad or upset. 
But Kisha surprised us, smiling a little, looking confused and thoughtful. 


"| almost died here." Izzy and Ana were sad. | guess all of the memories and bad feelings when they saw her on 


the floor hurt got back. Kisha on the floor bleeding.. Nightmare. 


Izzy and Ana came to her and got on their knees too, hugging her with their eyes watery. Kisha's hands were 
bloody, the stain still didn't completely dried. | never seen Izzy care this much! 
Biting her lip, with an angry, frown face Kisha looked at Izzy and Ana. 


"I hate myself for making you two being like this. I'm.l'm sorry." They both smiled and got up. 


"Doesn't matter anymore. If you try this again- dying, and succeed, and make me cry like a fucking girl, I'l 


bring you back from the dead and give you the last shot myself” 


Izzy wiped his eyes with his shirt and went to me, Axl, Steven, Duff, Michelle and Sonya in the kitchen. Ana got 
up and helped Kisha 


Kisha always refused our help, with walking, getting up.. Didn't want us to cancel the tour.. But now she had to 
accept it all. 
She tried to get up from the floor herself but she couldn't. Ana smiled and gave her a hand again, wiping her 


tears. 


"Oh give me your hand, stubborn!" 
Kisha showed her the finger and gave her the hand. 
Her walls finally had to crash down. She had to allow people to help although it's hard for her to let anyone see 


she's incapable. 


That night we all laughed our asses off at her place, made dinner, that didn't work so we ordered pizza, even 
slept there. 

Nine people on the floor. 

Kisha tried to send us home but we refused. First she was pissed but when she saw that we're determent she 
smiled and let us stay. This was going on her nervs and | enjoyed it. 


Everyone fell asleep except me and her. Well, she thought I'm sleeping too so she took Duff's cigarettes from 
his pockets and 
lit one up. | could see she was angry, looking trough the window, thinking and thinking.. 


No one took care of her before and now she has eight people on the floor trying to make her stand on her 


feet again, and not to try killing herself again 


| got up from the floor in front of her table and went to her. 


She didn't turn her head to me or something, just smiled still looking trough the window. 


Knowing | wasn't sleeping.. 
| sat on the chair next to her and rubbed my head. 
"Give me one" 


She gave me one and | got up a little to lit it up with hers, didn't have a lighter. 

| can't lie, most of our times together were really intense, sexual. Like we wanted to fuck each other right 
there where we are. 

But she made it impossible. Only thing she wants is just sex. 

And we can't leave it at sexual like she wants because | can't. Every time we kiss | get more and more in love. 


Sex would make it worse. 


There's this other thing- she'll leave. After tour. Maybe other girls from ‘Ripple' would want to stay our 
opening act but Ana told me Kisha always leaves, she can't stay with same people more than six months. Girls 


had to search for her for months two times. You never know where's she going. 


So, we were smoking at the table in the kitchen Her apartment was open, everything was in one room,a big 
room. Kitchen was connceted to the space where her bed was, there was no living room. 

Guys could see us smoking if they wake up, and I'm afraid they can hear us becouse they're literatelly in front 
of us, on the floor. 


| already allowed her to get drunk, they don't need to see | allowed her to smoke too. 


We were sitting in silence, looking trough the window. | trew a look at her few times. She never turned her 


head, it was always on the window. Then | remebered that melody she played today. 


"What's that song you played today?" We talked quet but Duff suddenly turned around, mumbled some shit and 
quickly layed down again. Kisha told him to shut the fuck up and finally turned to me. 


‘It was nothing.. Just some lame shit | wrote before | overdosed. After you left. | made more in my head in 


hospital, that's why | needed my guitar" 


She put out her cigarrete and took another one. It started to be weird not to see her with a cigarette. 
"Well | liked it. Izzy too. What's the name of it?" | took a smoke. 


Kisha smiled, throwing a small look at me, with a cigarette betweet her lips, grabbing a paper from her sock. 


| was confused, she just took a paper and a pencil from her sock.. 


"Of course you do, it's about you." She looked at me half smiling, half suspicious, eyes shut a little, wondering 
what will | say.. Sitting on the opposite side of the table, | could only see her profile. 


"Well, actually it's about a person that destroyed someone's life, made it complicated. With those fucking 


feelings. | think I'll call it.. 

Pain" 

She smiled and looked at me to check if I'm still breathing. 
"Thanks a lot!" | squeezed my eyes and kicked her in the shoulder. 
Kisha laughed. 


We talked and talked, about stupid stuff mostly.. Then we talked about guitars, tour, songs.. 


"and what's your favourite AC/DC song?" | asked as much questions as | could because usually she doesn't 


talk much. 

"Back In Black" 

"Oh yeah, guys told me you played it at the audition They also said | have to hear you play it" 

She thought for a second but then she jumped from the chair, grabbed my hand and took her acoustic guitar 


She started running up the stairs with me holding her hand. | knew she was hurt, still didn't recover, so 
running wasn't easy, but she's not that kind of person that can stay put, even if she's in pain 


| was smiling, it seems we're going on the roof of the building. 
We came there and she told me to sit on the edge, that's what she does every night. She sat next to me. 


"Okay, so this will be weird but I'm gonna try to play Back In Black acoustic." She smiled and looked me in the 
eyes. 


| was surprised. 

She started playing, | loved seeing the spark in her eyes, the way she watched her guitar, her fingers on the 
strings.. She was a badass, you know.. A true rocker. And she was beautiful too. That pencil was still in her 
sock. Weirdo. 

No one can pull off ‘Back In Black’ that fucking cool on an acoustic guitar! No one! 

When she finished playing she smiled satisfied, 


| told her it was amazing. It really was.She winked, knowing that. 


"Oh well Slasher, | can teach you." 


We laughed. 
Then | got serious and looked at every inch of her body. 


Her hair was long and messy, eyes blue and sparkly. 
She had a Sex Pistols shirt, two tattoos on her arm, jeans, untied converses and like | said- pencil in her sock. 
She was so cool, as always. 


And of course- a new cigarette was already in her mouth. 

She noticed | stared at her like a psycho and she moved her guitar away. 

Looking at me, eyes half closed, taking a smoke, thinking 

"Why are you staring at me like that? You always do it, why don't you look at other people like that psycho?" 


| smiled and looked down. It was a perfect time to do what | wanted from the beggining. To do what | already 


done and didn't succeed. 
‘lm gonna ask you two things. Can you promise me you'll at least think about it?" She nodded, 


First. Can you throw that fucking cigarette? And the other thing is- Do you want to be my girlfriend? | asked 
you this before but I'll ask you hundred times again. Because | love you." 

| took her hand and she looked at it. Eyes spread like Hitler is touching her. It was actually funny that seeing 
her that scared. 


She took a nervous smoke. 
| say no to the first thing" She said, smoking nervously 


"And about the other thing.. | always say you have to try new things in life, then see if you like them.." 
Her breathing became heavy. | caressed her hand to calm her. Others dream about this but to her this was 
the worst thing that could happen 


"That's why.. | say..Yes. | want..to be your friend, maybe later become your..girlfriend.” 
She squeezed her eyes, couldn't believe she just said that. But suddenly she opened them and gave me a 
determined and a brave look. Now my eyes were spread as fuck! 


| couldn't fucking believe it! 


In a second | locked our lips together, | was the happiest fucking man in the fucking worlall! 


| got up and ran across the roof screaming, Kisha was still sitting and laughing at me but then she joined me. 


It ended up with two freaks screaming, jumping and running across the roof, kissing and falling on the floor 
most of the time. 
It was 4 in the morning. Who the fuck cares!? 


Goodbye 
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A week later 


That night, when she finally said yes we just jumped around, played the guitar, fell on the floor while dancing, 
kiss most of the time.. 


Welcomed morning on that roof. 


This whole week since then was fucking perfect. 
She still thinks we're just ‘friends with benefits’ but nahh.. it became something bigger. 
These seven days we've been hanging out a lot. | met her a bit better. 


She's really something you know. Really breathtaking. 


We mostly hung out in her apartment, listening to her records, playing guitar, writing riffs, 

when we got hungry we tried to cook, that didn't work out, spaghetti and sauce was everywhere, on the walls, 
on us, on the floor.. 

you get it. Then we'd just smoke and laugh to stupid things, hungry. 

We also fucked everywhere. Whenever we could. Anywhere. Every time like it's the first. Full of passion and 
lust. She drives me crazy.. and she knows it. Whenever | look at her the way | do, in love, she makes an evil 


smile, knowing l'm obsessed with her. 


When we got out of the apartment it was usually just to go to rehearsal, get drugs, alcohol, cigarettes.. 

It was the best relationship I've been in. Kisha wasn't annoying, jealous, typical. 

She was calm and cool, as always. And horny all the fucking time! Could it get better? 

She still didn't show emotions much but from time to time she'd show me how she actually likes me. This was 


all new to her, her first real relationship, | could still notice she's feeling weird about it, unsure. 


| would often tell her | love her but she couldn't say it too. | was okay with it. 

Everytime | told her | loved her she'd smile in an awkward way, but I'd smile too to let her know | don't mind 
it. 

| was jealous, can't lie. When we walked the street all guys looked at her, even touched her. | freaked out but 
she knows how to take care of herself. Those guys ended up beaten up, kicked, with broken ribbs.. No one 
fucks with her. 


Her not letting guys control her and make her weak made me like her even more. It was hot. 


Yesterday we showered Together. Well, she showered, | just came in. 

I'm afraid to lose her every day, she can have any guys she wants, and her wild nature only makes it more 
complicated. 

So, we were in the shower, kissing and smiling at each other, my face started to be worried, she rolled her 


eyes. 


"What now fucker? Me trying to be all romantic and shit isn't enough for you? Needy." An evil, wicked smile 


crossed her face. 


| put my hands on her shoulders 
"No, it's just that | know what kind of a person are you. You can't stay with same people for a long time. I'l 


get boring to you." 


"Ow ow ow, is little Slash worried I'll fuck around? No worries, and don't fucking act like that" She moved some 


hair from my face. 


"Don't think you're not good enough or that I'll cheat on you. | know l'm really unreliable. | fucked a different 
guy every night just a week ago. But you did what they couldn't, made me say yes. Well | had to! | got sick of 
you trying! One more thing." She whispered smiling 

"Ill never be a jealous or an annoying girlfriend caus | hate that kind of girls but if that cock enters another 
vagina except mine don't even bother coming back to this one. Except that I'll fuck another guy, tape it and 
make you watch it. Over and over." 


She pulled me close and gave me a soft hug, kissing my cheek 


"You know Slash, I'm sick of this love shit. Now make me scream" She whispered in my ear and | knew it was 
time for action.. 
We broke the shower cabin. 


| think half of her apartment was broken by now. It was from the sex and from the fights. 

It wasn't real fights. We threw things at each other for fun, then have sex. 

We'd throw food at each other, vases, ashtrays.. 

Neighbours thought it was family violence and complained but it was just two freaks laughing and throwing 
stuff around, 

There was just one thing | couldn't touch- records. 


Records were her God. The answer. 


Sometimes | just watched her sitting on the floor smoking with her eyes closed listening to music. 
Most of the things she did made me smile. | can't explain a person like her. 
Her coldness only makes you want more, fall in love more.. 


She can't see it. She can't see how magical she is.. 


When | told the guys she said yes they couldn't believe it. Ana looked suspicious. Izzy was happy, he was a 
true friend to both of us. Me and Kisha. 
Duff was sad, | felt bad.. 


Things seemed perfect for a while, but yesterday when | got to her apartment, as she told me to come day 
before, | couldn't find her. 
Only thing | found was a letter with ‘Slash’ witten on the back. 


| knew it was something bad before | opened it. 


"Slash, | left... Like | always do. To except some change in me was stupid. 

| left because | saw how much you need me, | don't need anyone. Loving isn't my thing too. Like | said, | don't 
love, that's why | had to get away. We had fun this week, you made me be your girlfriend God damn it! Still 
shocked by that. 

You'll find another one in a second, I'm not worried, after all.. you're Slash.. 

Also, | don't feel bad for leaving. Think of it as a big weight taken off your back. I'm dangerous, Slash. You know 
it. 

| needed a second to make you wanna die for me.. Forget it. All. Concert, this week and me. On the other side of 
the paper is a song | wrote this week. Play it and you'll exactly know how | feel. | really needed to leave. 

Don't worry, | found a new guitarist for ‘Ripple. That band means the world to me, | couldn't leave before your 
big tour without finding a replacement. 

She's coming tomorrow for a interview. 

Tell Izzy I'll miss him, and Ana that she was right. She knew I'd leave. | knew it too. Also tell her that this time 
I'm gone for good. 

Sorry | had to do this trough a letter, but that's how | do it. 

| don't know should | regret meeting you..No.. | don't regret anything. 

If you're all wondering where am | or what I'm planning then just know that I'm fine. Me and my guitar. Only 
thing | need. 

Thank you everyone for.. you know. Being nice. Me leaving is shitty, | know. 

Wish you fuckers luck on tour, Kisha" 


She left us. She left me. 


Lost 
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First | was thoughtful, didn't know what to think, what to do but when | finally realized how fucking evil she is 
for doing this, after me- all of us being so good and understanding to her, | tore the letter and broke her 
fucking apartment. Including the records, she left them behind, she left everything. And | destroyed it. 


When | finished breaking every single thing looking like a raging dog | just fell on the floor, hurt. 

Fuck, what is she doing to mel? | even started crying, what was unbelievable. Last time | cried was like 20 
years ago. 

Here | am, on my knees on the floor, in her apartment. 


| looked around to see what I've done.. 


The tv was in pieces, throwing sparks, almost on fire. Every glass in the apartment was broken, mirror, 
windows, glasses.. 

| ripped all of her clothes with my hands, leaving only a shirt or two. What did | do? 

The feeling in my chest.. Pain, misery, ache, grief.. | already missed her, but in a second, after | read the 


letter, | started hating her too. 


Do you know that feeling? | won't touch her smooth skin anymore, kiss her beautiful lips, hear her cool voice, 
see those eyes.. 
Those eyes.. 


| can't believe she left me, I'm so desperate. 


| got up from the floor and went to lie on her broken bed. | didn't break it, we did, having sex last night. 
All of that is gone. 
| curled up, holding my knees, looking trough the window. 


KISHA's POV 
Where am | going? Where my guitar takes me. That's the only answer I've got now. 
| didn't take anything with me, not the records, clothes, money.Nothing. 


Right now l'm sitting and smoking on the railway somewhere around LA. thinking about all this. 


Leaving was an instant decision. | was in my apartment last night, Slash just left, and | realized how | broke my 


own promises to myself.. 


| became a fucking girlfriend! I'm not that! I'm fun and other people are just fun to me. 
| never want to be jealous, annoying, romantic.. 

And | think that's what you gotta do when you're in a relationship. 

Care, commit.. Ugh! 


Slash cared about me way too much by now. | can't allow it. No way. No one cares about me, that's one of my 
biggest rules. 
| don't want people to be broken with my bad choices in life, and that's how you feel when you care about 


someone. Broken. 


Or so | heard. 


Slash was..delicate. | know before he met me he was a sex machine. Different girl every hour. | get it, lim the 
same. Everyone needs sex, it's like you're getting a fresh battery every time you do it. | don't want to be the 
type of girl that changes others, | never wanted to change Slash into a loving person! Just wanted sex at the 
concert and never see him again. 


| hate girlfriends, they make guy's life horrible, being jealous and fucking boring! Never wanted to be like that. 


Ana never understud my way of thinking. Not feeling jealous about other girls around a guy | had, not wanting 
more than sex, being alone most of the time.. | just understand guys! There's only one life to livel 


Life fast, die young! 


So, I'm still sitting here on the railway, smoking, thinking.. 
Broke. 


Soon | started laughing to myself. | just ran away in the middle of the night because somebody "loves" me. 
| don't believe it. | hope | got them all to hate me now. It'll be more simple. Girls and the guys. 
Ana, Sonya, Michelle, Slash, Izzy, Duff, Steven, Axl. 


Ill miss Izzy, he's a male me. Literatelly. 
| always felt like myself with him, not needing to run away. 


He never mentioned or talked about feelings, love. To us feelings complicate things. 


Izzy is awesome. | didn't think this about anyone else. 
Even if | wanted to | couldn't like Izzy in a romantic way. He's made to be my friend and I'm made to be his. 
Imagine two of us in a relationship. Cheating on each other all the time, overdosing together, drinking.. 


Sounds "great" but he's.. Izzy. My friend Izzy. 
God, | just called someone a friend 
What are my plans for now? No money, no anything.. 


| need to get away from LA. 
They can find me here. 


l'm not a complete bitch, | found them a new guitarist. 


Maybe Slash will like her and forget me. 


| got up from the railway going to find a quick job to make money for a bus ticket or something. 
| bet I'll end up like a stripper.. Oh well. Who cares!? 


SLASH's POV 


| layed there all curled up, for maybe hours, looking trough the window. 
| was so numb. Drugs can't even make me this numb. 

The whole time | was thinking about her. Kisha.. 

| even smiled once. 


This whole week passed trough my mind. 


Me waking up here in her bed, her next to me being stunning. | even took few pictures of her sleeping. | loved 
to capture everything she'd do. | took a lot of pictures of her during this week | allowed her to take few of 


me too. 


| remebered her dancing in her underwear in the morning while | was sleeping, 
us fucking at the subway bathroom, 
ringing every door bell on the street then run away.. 


Her smoking in the morning, watching trough the window, being just in my shirt.. 


| snapped out of my thoughts and tried to make myself angry. 
| succeed, but | still wanted her back. 


Suddenly | heard someone climbing the stairs. Few people actually. It was loud. 


Three strong knocks brought me back to Earth. 


"If you're two fucking you better stop! Open the fucking door, you didn't show up at the rehearsal! And could 
someone explain me why the fuck did some girl come and said she's ‘Ripple's' new guitarist!? Open up, fuckers" 


Izzy gave up after a while and just barged in Everyone else was with him too. 

They all looked around, wondering what happened. Panic came over Izzy so he quickly came to the bedroom 
where | was. Although the apartment was open and everything was in the same room, he couldn't immediately 
see me because of the book shelves. 


Izzy looked scared, when he saw me laying and looking like shit he became confused. 


"Slash man! What's going onl? Why the fuck this place looks like this? Kisha did it? Where is she?" 


| knew he wouldn't stop asking, as much as he was quet usually, so | slowly turned around. 


"Izzy." others came in, also looking confused. | saw on Ana's face that she knew what happened. She knew Kisha 
leaved. 


Ana just sighed and walked away to the kitchen, others didn't understand her. 
"Kisha left." Izzy and Duff also sighed, rubbing their head. 
"She..she left saying she'll miss you Izzy." Izzy lifted up his head, looked at me and smiled a little. 


"And the guitarist was sent by her, Kisha. She wouldn't let us go on tour without replacement. And | broke the 
place." 


Everyone was shocked that Kisha left, they were a little angry too. Izzy was broken, that's new.. 


"Yeah, forget about that chick, the guitarist from today. She sucks. No vibe, energy.. Once you have the best 


guitarist you can no one else could ever replace him." Sonya said angry. Duff was so sad to hear Kisha's gone. 
We talked about it all for a little more but then | got sick of it. 


| was to depressed to deal with anything now. 

‘Guys...Could you leave now? | want to be alone" 

They actually listened to me, on the way out Izzy kicked me in the shoulder and said 
"We'll find her somehow!" | just sadly nodded, not hoping. 


A week passed. In that week | only stayed in her apartment, forgot | lived with other guys. In the beggining | 
didn't do anything, but last three days | wanted to forget her so much so | fucked random girls every night, 
and | was drunk 24/1. 


| would bring those girls to Kisha's apartment, which turned into my apatment. 
We'd fuck but I'd think of Kisha the whole time. After we'd be done I'd kick them out, being agressive and cold. 


Old Slash came back, only a little worse. 


By the end of the week | was so pissed at Kisha and wanted to forget her so badly, that's why | got an idea 
that will help me to let go. 


| decided to make an exhibition with all the pictures of her | took. Let people buy them and get them away 
from my life. It's in three days. 

The press freaked out- 

‘Slash from GN'R having an exhibition with pictures of his unknown girlfriend to heal his heart?! Fucks 


Last night guys and Ana found me sweaty on the floor, being really drunk. | screamed shit about Kisha and her 
leaving. 


What the fuck is wrong with me? Why is she this important to me? God, | need to stop! 


| also started taking drugs more and more again. 

This morning | got a call. | almost didn't answer it because it fucking woke me up. 

Some guy asked me if my name is Slash and do | know Kisha. My heart was going insine just hearing her name. 
"Mr Slash, she's found injured on the street, dealing drugs. We found the phone number in her pocket, could 


you come?" Not again 
| jumped as fast as | could and went to her. 


| was wrong, | DO need more chapters, so again, this isn’t the last one..sorry 


LA. Nights 
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KISHA’s POV 


| wandered the streets of LA. hoping guys won't find me, what was stupid ‘caus they lived in Los Angeles. | 
think finding a short job just for the night won't be hard, then | can get outta here. 

| walked around some street, it was already getting dark. 

Strip club, fortune teller, a bar, few shops.. 


| stopped in front of a strip club. | know what you're thinking- why didn't | chose the bar? 

Bars are worse that strip clubs, specially for young girls, drunk sleazeballs touching them, making them feel 
sick and disquisted by themselves.. 

In a strip club no one can touch you in a wrong way, there are huge bodyguards and you're on a stage. 


| also chose the strip club first because.| was a stripper once. When | ran away from home. Not even Ana 
knows this. 
| fucking had to, there was no other option. But, no lying, | had fun sometimes. All those pricks looking at you 


like some godess, wanting you.. Running away from their wives for you.. It amused me. 


| teased them sometimes, looking at them seductive but then show them the finger when they got horny. Once 
| got into a fight with one of those idiots. Some old guy, in his 40s. 

He wanted to pay to fuck me and the owner said that | could do that but | freaked out, I'm not a fucking yard 
sale. Stripping made me tougher, stronger. 

Sex was never a problem to me, but | fucked who | wanted to, when | wanted to. Not some old creeps. 


| got my first guitar in a strip club. Still didn't know how to play it but wanted to know for years. | stole it 
from some drunk guy at the bar. The guitar was just standing on the floor and that was the first time I've 


seen it live. It was powerful, a black electric guitar, just standing there.. 


In a second | got off the stage and stole it. My parents never allowed me to get one, of course. Those fucks! | 
was obsessed, still am, with guitars since | was twelve. By the age of fourteen | was raging every single time 


when | begged my parents to at least allow me to go to a concert and they said no. 


So, here | am. Standing in front of a strip club, thinking if | can do this again.. 
| was looking at the huge sign above my head- "Foxy" 
Still tapping my foot | had to take a smoke. 


Two minutes later | put out the cigarette, fixed my bra, took a deep breath and walked into the club like a 
storm. 

Naked girls running around, fat old men falling from their chairs, hmm it felt like home. 

| had to smile. Look at these poor people.. Girls doing this for money, being disguisted by those men but still 
smiling to them to get the cash. You could smell money in this place. Sweat too. 


| couldn't fucking believe | turned into a person here. Found my path here. My guitar.. 


| leaned against the bar, my elbows on it, looking at these freaks. 
The bartender tapped my shoulder all of the sudden It was a young man, my age. Oh God, he looked at me like 
every other fucker i dumped did. l'm not doing this again. | smiled satisfied and seductive, knowing he already 


likes me. I'm a fucking disease. 


"Yeah?" | said smiling and being all slutty. Hey, I'm trying to get the job! 

"One of three girls who don't work here, in a room full of naked sluts and drunks.. A lesbian?" He was curiously 
smiling. 

He already annoyed me. And obviously he'll try to ask me out in few minutes. I'm done here. 

"Quit the crap. Where's your boss?" The guy's face turned into a ‘stupid bitch' face then he turned around 
and left. 

"Yeah! Fuck you tool" Fucking idiot. | read him from the minute | entered. He's working here ‘caus that's the 
only time he gets to see tits. 


You know what? My ‘naked’ days are far behind. Plus that pole made me itch. | walked out of ‘Foxy’, leaned 
against the wall and sighed. It was dark, If | don't find a place to sleep on the street those homeless people will 
steal all the good places. Trust me, | know. | started laughing at my fucking miserable life, all the shit | went 
trough.. Never got better. 

| took a cigarette, running out of them, and sat on the sidewalk 

Looking around thinking | noticed | still had Slash's shirt on me. From last night. 

It was his DAMM. shirt. He gave it to me ‘caus | liked it a lot. 


Slash.. | hope he's fucking someone now. Don't want him to be sad and shit. 


| hope Izzy is okay too. I'll miss him. This was the first time I'll miss someone. 


| sat there 20 minutes more, then decided to leave. 

Got up, started walking away, then | noticed a guy in the corner behind the strip club. He was sitting next to 
trash, giving himself a shot. | smiled, he looked sweaty and shaky.. a complete addict. 

| went there to him, smiling amused. 


"All veins clogged up?" | kneeled down in front of him smiling and watching him in the eyes. 
"Help me. | need it now." He was so desperate, | saw it in his eyes. Drug took over his life, | hope I'm not this 


addicted. 


We'll see in few hours when heroin and all the cigarettes | have left leave me. 


Don't know why | did it but in a second | took his needle and just stabbed him. | was well trained, didn't need 
time. 


He gasped in satisfaction and stopped shaking. | smiled. 


"Thanks" He said, looking up to the dark sky, shining signs showing his face finally. He was pale and bruised up. 
Looking fucked up. | nodded. 


Two hours later he gave me the job as a dealer. My prize was 50 dollars and smack. 


| did it. He was too fucked up to do it himself, not being able to move. Heroin hit him hard. 


| went to the corner of the street, standing next to the whores. They thought | was some kind of a threat. | 
told those bitches to fuck off, they're scaring the customers. Fuck they were annoying! They had a Jersey 
accent. Ugh. 


They really wanted me gone so | started a fight. Their hair was everywhere. In the end they gave up and just 
walked away, mumbling stuff like "fucking bitch" oh well, that's how we do on the streets. 


Until now | sold some smack to three people. It was 3 in the morning. That dickhead, the dealer, was still by the 
trash sleeping. His name was Lucas by the way. 


| was yawning and humming, being alone. Suddenly | felt a sharp pain in my head. Someone smacked me with a 
bottle. | fell on the floor seeing silver heels and fishnets. It was those two morons. The whores. 


| got a few more kicks in the ribbs and finally fainted. 


Here We Go Again 


Author's Notes: 
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one a bigger chapter. hope you like it. 


and seriously sorry for this lame chapter..i didn\'t want to keep you waiting.. 


Slash 


Location was a strip club? Oh fuck, what did she do now? Drug dealing? Nothing too strange for her. 
| was driving to that strip club, the guy that found her was freaking out, he didn’t call the fucking ambulance 
yet, | told him to fucking do it already. 


| was panicking too. He couldn't give me any information, he talked fast and he was upset, breathed heavily.. 
That made me scared even more. He talked about her head bleeding what made me so fucking scared because 


few weeks ago, when she overdosed, her head was also badly injured so this could be dangerous. 


I'm driving there, being really confused but scared about how bad is it. 

| was confused about how will | feel when | see her. | was craving for this woman for a week, thinking about 
her every single day, wondering where she is.. 

Will | want to just be happy to see her or the view of her bloody will freak me out and make me scared even 
more? We haven't seen her in more than a week, the thought of her wandering the streets, starving.. uhh! | 


rubbed my head to make it stop. 


Few moments later | started laughing to myself. What a freak | thought of Kisha for a minute. She's fucking 


crazy. And | fucking love her. She changed me so much, like, | care about a girl. Her. 


But then | realized it will always be like this with her. Her hurting herself and running away from me, and me 
waiting for her to get back. Stop loving her would be the best decision ever- but its not possible. It's Kishal | 
couldn't stop smiling thinking about her, couldn't help it. 


Doesn't matter now. Only thing that mattered to me was the fact that Kisha is so close to death. Every day 
more and more. With all of her bad habits. Heroin the most. Would she stop already? Stop not caring about 
herself. 


She seems like a confident girl but | know she thinks she's not good enough to live. Thinks she makes other 
people miserable. 


Its because of her parents. Maybe she wouldn't act like this if they were any better to her. 


| was so restless driving there. Tapping my feet, rubbing my head, thinking of all of these shit.. It was six in 
the morning and | was hung over. God, this girl will fucking kill me! | was sick of it, can't lie. But | loved it too, | 
loved taking care of her. 


So, | drove by that strip club to park near it. Passing by it | leaned over to take a look trough the window. 


| saw four guys freaking out, holding their heads, blood on the street.. 
Fuck! | quickly parked the fucking car and ran out of it crossing the street running as fast as | could. 


| got to them, getting on my knees, holding Kisha 

"Slash?" the blonde guy asked. | nodded panickly 

"Where the fuck is ambulance! 

"We called it but they still didn't come. It's been 20 minutes! 

| was pissed about that, throwing a look at Kisha. Her whole head was fucking bleeding, she was bloody 
everywhere. | pulled up her shirt, there were huge bruises on her ribs. It was so hard to see. | picked her up 
and ran over the street, putting her slowly on the back seat of the car. 

‘Hey! lim coming with youl" | turned around. 

"Who are youl?" | didn't have time for this shit 


"Lucas." Not caring | just nodded and we finally drove away. 


Hospital. Thank God. | was so fast, Kisha wasn't moving, she already looked dead, | was broken.. 
| carried her in, doctors waited with the cart, we called them again from the car. 


They took her and layed her down on the cart, running towards operation room yelling some doctor shit about 
her injuries. 
| ran along with them, suddenly | felt a shaking, cold hand touching mine. | looked down, it was Kisha. 


"Sl.Slash..You win. | do love you." 
She closed her eyes again and doctors took her away, making me stay in the hall. 
| looked trough a small door window, seing doctors freaking out, running with my life on that cart. My chest 


was on fire. Pain. Again. 


She just told me she loved me. 


Cracking 
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| stood there, in the hall, staring trough the small door window like a retard for at least a half an hour. 

My heart couldn't take it anymore. | wanted to be happy because she told me she loved me, and | was 
somewhere deep inside, but | couldn't because Kisha is still in operation room, fighting for her life. 

She made me feel good and bad at the same time. Always. 

| sighed, walking away, going to the waiting room. | should tell others, right? Later. 

That guy Lucas is still here, in the waiting room. Where did she pick him up? 

The guy was a freak, pale, shaking, nervous..unknown? Who the fuck is he? The only thing | knew was that it 
was obvious he was an addict, and a BAD one. Clearly close to the end. 

Although exhausted | was curious too. So | went to the waiting room, sat next to him. 

| pulled out my cigarettes and lit one up. He didn't want one. The way he looked at me, like he killed my whole 
family, guilty. 

| squeezed my eyes, wondering what the fuck is wrong with him. 

He was shaking, biting his nails. Real addict behavior. 

"Is she gonna die?" | smiled to him and sighed. Not really knowing. 

"Hope not. Her wish would come true." | stared at a spot on the floor for a minute. But again, | had to ask him 
some questions, no matter how bad | felt and no matter how weird he was. A stranger came with me to 
hospital, and by the way, that stranger is a total mess. 

"What do you have to do with Kisha?" He was confused. 

"Kisha? Kisha is her name?" What the fuck? 


"So you just came to a hospital with someone who's name you don't know? I'm so fucking confused man" | 


shook my head, not believing this guy, what the fuck is with him? 
"IFs just that she never told me her name. Said it wasn't necessary. Kisha? Its a nice name." | nodded. 


"Typical her. She also didn't want to tell me her name. It took two days To found out. But it's a very nice name, 


suits her." | kept staring at few spots in the room. One on the floor, on the wall, on the opposite chair from 
mine.. | was very thoughtful. Not scared anymore, thinking she'll live for a little bit more. She's like a fucking 
cat, thank God. If she was human she's died few times already. 


"You still wanna know how | met her?" | picked up my head and looked at him. 


"Well. was in an alley, behind the strip club, trying to give myself a shot but | couldn't, my veins were pretty 
clogged. She passed by and saw me. Then she helped me, it was so easy for her. She just stabbed me in a 
second. And | really needed it. | already got a cold turkey. We talked for two hours about random shit, then | 
gave her a quick job ‘caus she said she needed it to get away. 

| don't know should | tell you this but she tried to get a job in a strip club.. | gave her a job as a dealer, trust 
me | didn't like it too but she needed it and | was fucked up from heroin. So she went down the street to sell 
and | still layed next to trash in that alley, falling asleep quickly. Few hours later | heard people cursing and 
yelling, some guys, and | wondered where she was so | went to see what's happening. It was early morning. Well, 
hour ago. She was bloody on the ground. | felt so bad, being really close to her, few meters away, sleeping 
instead helping her.l'm sorry man. Truly." 


Oh God. He was sad, | saw it.. 


Not knowing what to say | returned to staring at my spots. Lucas was afraid | was angry so he quickly 
changed the subject, being all nervous and shit. 


"She's kind of crazy, huh?" | turned my head to him and smiled. 

"Kind of. Why?" 

"Well, she came to me and helped me, than just sat next to me like we're old friends.Most people think I'm 
lame and move away. They see I'm an addict so they act like I'm piece of shit. | like ‘Kisha. We talked about 
hours, first | thought she was a psycho because | never seen her before and she just sat next to me without 
bad feelings or inconveniences. And what do you have to do with her?" 

He looked me in a very curious way, maybe too curious. He was checking if she's available.. Even if she was | 
wouldn't let her be with an almost dying man. And trust me, this guy was falling apart. 


But he did remind me of one of many reasons why | fell in love with Kisha.. | smiled. Had to. 


Lucas already got on my nerves. What the fuck does he want with her? He wants an answer I'll give him an 


answer. 


‘lm her boyfriend, and logical, she's my girlfriend" | said in a pleased way, smiling wicked, letting him know that 
he should probably fuck off. 


He was disappointed and nodded like "Ohh" and | just smiled, being VERY pleased. 


20 minutes later | called the guys.. As you can guess they were shocked, and pissed. 


They came quickly, heard the story, doctor came to let us know the operation is done and now we're in Kisha's 


room. 


We enetered the room slowly and looked at her, one by one. Her back was turned, you could only see her face 
coming in. 

She was really bruised up.. We wondered what happened after Lucas fell asleep, who did this.. No one knew 
except her. 


So we all stared at her for a while, talking about it all.. 


Izzy kicked me in the shoulder suddenly, while | was thinking about something. 
"Who the fuck is that guy?" Izzy felt uncomfortable, seeing Lucas acting like a psycho, biting nails, tapping his 
foot, occasionally talking to himself.. 


"Lucas." | said in a normal way, like | knew him forever. Izzy was confused so he kept on staring at me, but 
then we heard "Fuck" 

Everytime she wakes up in a hospital her first word has to be swear. When | heard it | still looked at Izzy then 
| smiled to him, slowly turning my head to Kisha. 


KISHA 


Boom, boom, boom.. My head had a fucking Big Ben inside. Those whores beat me up real good. Stupid fucks, | 
didn't have time to defend.. | started waking up, getting up from the bed, sitting on the edge of it, holding my 
head.. Nice, I'm still alive. 

But maybe that's better, | don't want to die by some tramps beating me up, my death has to be caused by 
myself. 


Look at that, this time l'm here not by my own fault.. Did | tell Slash | loved himl? What did | dol? Oh God. | 
think it was just because | thought I'd finally die so that was a present for him, | knew he wanted it. Those 3 


"simple" words. 


Anyway, my head was killing me and my whole body was in pain. Suddenly | remembered Lucas and how those 


whores stole me his drugs. Now he'll get in trouble because of me. No way. 
| quickly got up and headed to the doors to explain it to his boss, | hissed when my head gave me a powerful 
shock. My legs were shaking, how long am | here? 


| was pulling the doorknob when | heard a voice 


"Where do ya think you're goin?" Fuck, it was Izzy, then | heard others whisper something. they were all 
behind me, by the window! | didn't notice ‘caus my back was turned from them! 


| squeezed my eyes and screamed "Fuck!" in my head. 


| turned around, slowly, to them. Sun hit me in the eyes so | had to squeeze my eyes again to adjust. 


They all had a "Really?" face on. | rolled my eyes. First | didn't notice Lucas there so | said 


"I have someone to go to. None of your fucking business! That person could get killed because of me!" | turned 
around and put my hand on the doorknob again. 


"Since when do you care? | mean, you don't care about us ‘friends’ but you care about Lucas?" | didn't know 


where did Izzy find out about Lucas but then | noticed him, behind others. 
"| don't care about anyone." | opened the door angrily but again, someone stopped me. 


"Not even me?" Slash got up looking angry and hurt, but suddenly smiled just a little bit. | knew what he 
thought of. Me saying that | love him before | almost died ALMOST. Better be dead than deal with this. 


| looked aside and closed my eyes. Not now, man! 


"Tell me you don't love me, but tell it honestly, looking in my eyes, and I'll get away. Leave you alone.. Do you 
love me?" 


Slash looked deep in my eyes, searching for some hope. 


| threw a look at every person in the room. | know what fuckers thought.. "Don't break his heart again." bla 


bla. 
| came closer to Slash and opened my mouth, wanting to say everything | thought but | didn't. 


Turning my head back to him, looking in his eyes, | said 
"No" in the coldest way | could He was sick of me, | saw it in him, that's what | wanted. He'll leave me the fuck 


alone now. 
"Don't fucking do that! Don't do it again! You fucking love him! | know it!" Ana yelled at me, | got tired of her. 


| suddenly felt pain in my stomach, it felt like crying.. ooooh fuck no! Me crying!? Last time | cried was |5 
years agol 


| didn't cry histerically, | never did. But quet and calm. 


| cracked, THEY cracked me, and made me weak. My head was down, looking at the floor. | wondered, why am | 
crying. Others wondered too. Like they seen a fucking miracle! 


My head pulled up, | felt anger all of the sudden, | looked into Slash's eyes and with a brave heart said 
"See what you do to mel? You seel? Want me to tell you what | feell? |. | fucking adore youl From the time | 
overdosed and you looked at me like your life depends on mine! Like you're gonna fall apart if | don't wake up.." 


By now | histerically screamed and yelled. Acted like a psycho too. 


| holded my aching head and went to the mirror in the corner of the room, next to the door. They all looked at 


me in shock. 


| got in front of the mirror, holding onto a sink. 
"This..This is not Kisha anymore. If | let down my guards I'll be nothing" 
| looked myself in the mirror, seeing a woman cry. It was me. There were people behind me, looking scared and 


thoughtful. 


With a single puch with my fist | broke the mirror into hundreds of pieces, and the fist started bleeding. | 


looked at it and got scared of myself. I'm done here. 


"Lucas, let's go." 


The End 


Author's Notes: 
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Slash 


Wow..she broke. She really broke. Even cried. 

But she fucking loves me. Now it's sure! Everyone in the room heard it as well as me. Shock filled the room. 
While | was stunned with what just happened others were walking around the room confused, wondering if they 
should've let her go out of hospital just like that.. | mean, she woke up few minutes ago after several serious 
head and body injuries. 

But again, Lucas was with her. Although | don't think we can trust him.. 


Seeing Kisha cry was not easy, seeing her pain also. You could see in Kisha's eyes and a cracked, weeping voice 


that all of this scared her. The fact that she started loving me, that she changed.. 


Kisha 


| was pissed walking out of hospital, shaking too. | even mumbled some crazy shit and Lucas just looked at me 


scared, not knowing what to do, how to help me. 


"Ca." Lucas stopped walking, stopped me too and looked me in the eyes. 


"Calm down" 


| shook my head, looking up, making his hands fall down from my face. 
Panic, anxiety, fear, feelings that describe how | feel inside right now. 
| changed in these few days, not much but.. | felt something. For someone. | wasn't numb. 


This never happened before, me feeling anything. And that confused and scared me. 


Few hours later me and Lucas fixed everything with his boss. I'll give him money somehow. 

Me and Lucas went to that strip club again, actually behind it. In that alley. 

| thought I'd see those whores again but no.. 

We sat next to the trash and smoked. | needed a shot but couldn't buy it, so cigarettes helped a bit. 


Lucas was nervous, well he always was but now he wanted to tell me something, he was anxious. 


| waited and waited for him to spill it out himself. 

Another cigarette was between my lips. We were sitting in silence, Lucas was looking all around, trying to find 
the words to say it, 

| guess. 


| rolled my eyes, it's enough. 


"Spill it out" 
Lucas finally turned to me, looking me funny. Like he was happy when he turned and saw my face. 
| frowned, letting my cigarette dance around my lips. Lucas smiled at my weird, confused face and got serious 


agai n. 


"Do you really love him?" | sighed. He looked at me so curious. | raised my eyebrows and got mad at him for 
mentioning Slash. 
| was in a ‘okay’ mood until now. The fact that we didn't have place to sleep, money for shots or money in 


general didn't affect me, but talking about my feelings and Slash pissed me off. 


"Just shut the fuck up" 

He turned away from me like before and leaned his head on the wall. Shit, he was in love with me. All the looks 
and questions he gave me.. Its obvious now. 

| started hitting myself on the forehead with my palms. If | could smoke all the cigarettes in the world right 
now | would. But I'll start with one. 


After some time Lucas fell asleep. | was there by my own, looking up at stars in a small smelly alley, next to 
trash. Just where | belong. | wondered, where do | go from here? 
| mean, I'm not coming back to Slash and others anymore. And | can't lie, Lucas is on the edge, drug is eating 


him up, even now he's shaking from cold turkey. He'll die, that's the truth. 


Suddenly he woke up and looked around, sleepy and confused. 

He thought | was angry, and | was. But not anymore. 

| tapped my lap for him, to let him know that we're fine. He layed down again, his head on my lap. No one was 
allowed to get this close to me. | felt strange. 


He fell asleep and | observed him for a moment. Will | end up like this? 


| was right. Lucas Smith died two weeks later, 13. 8. 1988, at age of 24. 


SLASH 


| was in Kisha's apartment. Kinda living there. 
| told Lucas to call me to let me know where are him and Kisha. Still waiting on that. 
It is 4 in the morning, just gave myself a shot. It feels good having heroin in my veins but it also feels bad, | 


could get more addicted every time. Thinking about it | had to think of Kisha. She's starting to be like Lucas, 


almost the same. | bet she's having a cold turkey right now. Both of them. 
The phone rang. | jumped. Who the hell is itl? 
"Yeah?" 


"Slash, it's Lucas. Kisha finally fell asleep. Wanted to." he stopped talking, | could only hear heavy breathing. 
"Wanted to tell you that.. We're here, behind the strip club again. You better come now, until she's sleeping 
because you know she'll flip if she sees you. And.. Slash?" 


"She's special, don't let her become me. Although she's yours | wish | could live more to make her mine. | know 
Ill die. | feel it" 


| wasn't angry. 
That's the last we heard of Lucas. Until we found out he died two weeks later. 


When | came in front of the strip club only thing | saw was Kisha in the alley alone, sleeping. Lucas was gone. | 
guess he decided to follow his path. | thought he left to help himself. Later we'll find out that Lucas was living 


in a dumpster taking drugs a lot in his two last weeks. 
An hour later 


| brought Kisha to ‘our’ apartment and layed her down on bed. 

| sat in front of the bed, on a chair. | took a cigarette and lit it up. | think | stared at Kisha for an hour or 
two, thinking about how special she is. How untouchable she is. Words can't describe how cool and fascinating 
she is. And addictive. 

| laughed to myself, realizing how hopelessly in love | am. Heroin is the last problem, l'm addicted to her. 
Every smoke | took made me see clearer and clearer. I'll never stop. I'll never stop fighting for her. She can 
reject me 


as much as she wants to but I'll never let her go, I'll never let her harm herself. I'm stuck Glued to her. 


The place was still fucked up. Everything is broken | even felt bad for the records, them and the guitar were 
the only things she loved. | destroyed it. 


Kisha started waking up, rubbing her head. 


She giggled 
"You really fucked the place up.Had fun?" Suddenly she lifted up, still sitting on the bed. 


"Not gonna lie, | did. Sorry about records." She winked, not actually caring. 


"God, | can smell pussy in this bed. Man, how many girls did you fuck here?" She joked around, seductive, with 
a fresh cigarette in her mouth. 


"A lot. How about you?" | said, giving her back that seductive smile. 
"None. Believe it or not. I'm so fucking horny. You got some smack?" | sighed, preparing myself for trouble. 
" l'm not gonna.. give you some" | look up to see her face. 


"Yeah? You're not gonna give me some but its okay that you walk around stabbed out?" | pulled my sleave 


down. 


| see your marks, Slash. How many times did you stab yourselfl?" She got up, came closer to me, took my 
hand and pulled up my sleave again, pulling my hand so hard. | was still sitting on that chair, Kisha was above 
me. 

She took a breath, being nervous, shaking from cold turkey. | was looking down to the floor, her head was 
above mine. 


Suddenly she sat on my lap, her nose touching mine. We were like one. 


"| want you. | want you right now. Stop running away. | need you, you're pure heroin to me. | don't need the 
real thing, you're the strongest drug | could have." | whispered, with a cracked voice. She saw my pain and lust. 


| picked up my head, looking Kisha in the eyes. Those stunning blue eyes. 


"Take me. | decided to let it be. Let US be while it lasts. When | feel that we're cracking, starting to be typical 
boyfriend and girlfriend I'm leaving. | just want you to be amazed by me every day like the first one." She 
whispered. 


| felt happy, my fight ended. | got what | wanted. | got Kisha. 

She started kissing me softly, everywhere. | picked her up and carried her in my arms to the bed, 

Kisha never actually moaned and screamed having sex with me, but this time she did. That made me so horny. 
We were strongly doing it this time. We always did, being in a relationship before she left, but this time was 


the strongest. We needed each other, if we could make it even harder we would. 


"Slash, I'm yours if you wan to." She said cracked while | was still fucking her so hard. | stopped for a second 


and looked up to her, smiling, then continued. 


So, there it was. How WE started. It was the most beautiful relationship ever. | made my promise without a 
problem, | loved her every day the same as the first one. 

It was easy, she wasn't jealous ever, we had sex all the time, every time like it's the first, we did crazy things 
to other people and just laughed, not caring. We finally left on that tour, it was amazing. Ana and Izzy ended up 
together. ‘Ripple’ got famous, girls did lots of interviews but didn't change much. Kisha was always quet, just 
like Izzy, in interviews. 

There was one that I'll never forget. Some reporter came to the girls and asked for a interview, we were on a 


way to airport. Me and the guys stayed behind and watched them, being happy that they made it. 


The whole time Kisha smoked and refused to answer questions. By that point of our relationship she was still a 
little cold and didn’t tell people we're together or anything.. That bugged me and she knew it. 

That's why she did something she didn't want to to make me happy. 

The reporter asked the last question and it was "Are you girls in love or still didn't find the right guy?" We 
thought Kisha would stay quet again. 

But she threw a look at me, full of love, and said 

"Yeah. l'm in love. With that man over there." and pointed at me. We were all shocked she said something but | 


was happy she did that for me. 


We quit drugs too. Well, a little. We still did it from time to time but in smaller doses. 

Words can't describe how perfect our relationship was. We didn't try much, we were us. 

She was just like my guy friends. We hung out with others from the band and had fun. Kisha was one of us. 
One of the guys. 

You know how love and lust fades away with time? That didn't happen to us. And the only fight we had was 
about whose guitar skills are better, but it was just teasing each other. Anyway it ended up with sex. 


She told me she loved me only when she was drunk, but that was often. Didn't matter, by then nothing can 
proove me she didn't breathe for me. 

Kisha stayed Kisha. She was tough and cool but now it was amazing just because she was sexy and cute girl 
just for me. When we were alone. In our destroyed apartment (we didn't clean it or fixed things, it stayed 
broken) she would offen sing to me and play guitar. We wrote songs together. Every time | felt bad or 
someone pissed me off | knew that when | come home there will be the most perfect woman in the world 
waiting for me. Her body was my drug and her beautiful mind was my sanctuary. 

| never wanted it to end. 


It all cracked two years later, in 1990. Izzy left the band and we kicked Steven out. Izzy left caus the band 
changed, it wasn't Guns N! Roses anymore. Axl took to much control over it all. 


Kisha couldn't believe we others did that so she left with Izzy, who was like a brother to her, and left me. 
| haven't heard from her in months but Izzy called me one day and told me she died. 

She overdosed, finally giving herself the last shot, as she wanted. Izzy told me she loved me, truly. She told 
him that the day before she overdosed. The whole time she's been finding reasons to kill herself, mybe she 
found one. The true one. Me. 


| couldn't breathe. It feels like that every day. I'm losing oxygen every day without her. 


| wrote a song for her, November Rain. | played it at her funeral but later, as Kisha's wish, Ana put ‘Highway 
To Hell. 


You will be remebered Kisha Stevens. Forever. 


